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Perſons Repreſented iu the P LAY. 


Due, 


Ciſino. 
Albert. 
Alexis. 


Hr ati, 
B.rlardo, 


Petructo, 
Petrov. 


His great Favourite: One that by his Sy- | 


cophantick Counſels Mifleads his Prince. 
Genera] of the Duke's Army : Always Loy- 
al and Succeſsful. 
His Son: Captain of the Guard. 
A Worthy Courtier. 

An old Humerous Lord : A diligent ob- 
ſerver of his Princes Humours, and a Time- | 
ſerver. 

The General's Brother: Diſguisd. 

A Captain under Alexis. 


Theodore. His Lieutenant. 


Gaſpil. 


Enſign, 


Soldiers, Guards, Attendants, Executioners, Ec. 


Orinda. 


Alinda. 
Pettella. 


, O M E N. 


The General's Daughter: Diſguisd i in the 
Habit of a Page. 


8 Daughters to Burlardo. 
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FAM E and ENV F. 


T,1AME. J Thon great diſturber of Herocik Songs, 
F Parent of Murder, and the Hero's wrongs : 
Hatch'd up by Fiends, and by the Godhead Curſt, 

Bred to Rebellion, by Ambition Nurſt: 
: How dar ſt thou ENVY leave thy Dark Abode ? 
Or from thy Horid Manſion peep Abroad ? 
In the bright Face of Heav'n, and Fame be ſe en 
Thus ts Maligne the Mightiest of Men. 

Thou that in Impious Minds doſt ſtill preſide, 

Art fed with Blood, and Countenanc'd by Pride : 
By whoſe Snares great Alexander fell: 

Thou too how mighty Ceſar Died can't tell. 
Virtue thou Flat ſi, and ſhed'ſt the Hero's Blood, 
Then gild'ſt it with the vile Pretence of doing good. 
__ExNvyr.7] If Fame Tm guilty of ſuch Crimes as theſe, 
Thy Songs are but thy Hero's Enemies 5 
They ſtir up Envy to the Jus ſhe dos: 

So, Cæſar's Glories, ſtir d up Cæſar's Foes, 

While as a Man, thy Alexander ſtood, 
But thou had'ſt vainly puff d him to a God. 
Im tby Reverſe ;, wherever thou doſt ſtir, 
Ion the other Side do ſtill appear: 

The Sowraigns Darling Thon; the Soldiers Foy; 
Tyrants Ambition —— But their Foe am l. 
When King's grow formidable on the Throne, 

I head the Faction that dos pull em down. 
Stampt with the Lawleſs Force of Arms, I cry, 
Strike Subjects ſtrike, for Native Liberty ! 

When puft by thee, for Tyrannny they fall, 

Thou doſt it Envy and Rebellion call. 

Yet never doſt the Rules of Vertue Scan, 
But look'ſt upon the Power, not the Man. 

Haſt thou not Gaul's Imperial Tyrant ſam, 
And round the ſpacious Globe, his Praiſes Rung? 
Diaſt thou not Fame to diſtant Climes repair, 

And with thy pointed Pinions cut the Air? 


To 


To mighty Nations, and each Pty gere, I © 
. + With al thy Thouſand Mouths pro Alain him Great?” 
Where now 25 all that laviſh Praiſe beſtom'a, 


— 


Or where the Pom r to which al EUROP E bow'd? 
Thus when inflam d by thee thy Hero's riſe, 
With Honour fwoln, above 4 Humane ſi ce; 
Againſt thy Hated Praiſes I engage, 
Nor want IMiſcreants to work my Rage. 
When Juch-anchecgu a, my dire Iments Nette, 
hat ist ſucctſſu Envy cannot do? 
FAME. 2 Thou Foe to Glory, reaſe- thy Impions es, 5 
7 ve Worlds Vaſt Round has of my Hero rung 
N. ation t aug ht in Arms, have heard afar, 
His Deeds ; Delighted with the Tales of War. 
Hell ozly cou'd to blaſt his Honours ſtrive, © 
That work with donble Malice his Diſgrace; 
If ho ſtung with Hate, lagratitude, Eſpoiſe, 
Tainting che yet Freſh Laurels on his Broms. 
But Time ſhall once again reverſe his Fate, 


And even Thou, be forc d to own him Great“ 


ENVY. J His Greatneſs 7 unwilingly confeſs, 
T own his Merit, bus 1 wiſh it leſs ;, 
For tho I'm made the Inſtrument of Fate, 
I not the Perſon, but the Praiſes Hate. x 
*Tis true in Albion I have long been Nurſt, : 
A People to Rebellion bent, and Curſt : - 
To neither God — Nor Government they're True; = 
Nor ſatisfied with what their Sovereigns do. 
Had they not late a Hero on the Throne? 
One, that if thou ſpeak ſt true, the mightieſt Deeds had FLAY 
Freed em from Slav'ry and impending ale, 
Yet was he not rewarded with Regret? © 
Revil'd while Living, and when Dead Unſung; * 
None of Apollo 's-T ribe their Harps once ſtrung: 
Nor cou d his Actions or his Merit raiſe, © 
His Arms above the Barren Scriblers Praiſe. 
Then boaſt no here thy Darling Conqueror, 


1 * 


Go with thy Songs to ſome more Grateful Shore. 


Where Merit, and where Virtue may be heard. 2 
And Jpight of ENV * meet a * Reward. | 


FEES. 


SCENE,” "The Phot of « Garden ; 


mit 207 a 27109 ir —— 


| ew War. e 
Hor. And who ſhall Lead our Army? 


Enter Horatio, Captain. . | = : Gig 


Han means theſs Volley Captain? | Guncgooff 
7 The Duke, my Lord, returas from:View- 
5 the Soldiers: FH is kid WE are M mri wan 


35 
- 


cat. The Duke himſelf tis thought, now-our Er Lav 4 General's 


laid. af 
5 2 Tis ſtrang e he ſhould be ſo, the old Duke lo- d him well: 
but of little ſtanding here, aud fain'would learn the Ones: 
apt. Did I ne er tell you that The DER] 8 Tongs 
* uber General in his ay of Blood, 


"Pm 


Happy in Eloquence, by that in Love,, — * ien 
Won from the Poliſh Court, a Beauty eminently be, Short kt 


Admir d by All; The only Star of this, 150] n N ; blot * 997 # 


By whom ( beſide che Noble Youth bis Son,) N = TL 
ne had a Daughter fraughtwithall-her Charms, r=: 
Eer Thirteen Suns had Ripend i Beauties Fruitt. 


Her Mother died, the General then abroad: FF 105 10 V. A 


The Maid thus leſt as Viſited from Court: 


By the now Duke, who ſought her Love and won i." ae Ge 55 


But to ſuch Ends, twas fear d, as would not 0 
The Diſpoſition of the Riſing General: 


| Wha then returning home with load 3 Av 


Searching his Honours Sore from common Rumour, nr e, 


He timely warn d her from the Prince's Suit. 

But Love, like Hunger, when it is reſtrain d., 

Sticks at no common Thefts to feed the Flame; 

They ſtole together ſtil], and ſtill Lov'd on: 

Until no means was left, but by removing her 
To FROG Brother s Seat vpon * Configes; 3 


Far 


T 3 i 12 2 5 x 
305 Far diſtant from the Court, and from the prince: 

Where in the laſt Ravage ſhe was loſt, 

And never heard of ſince: This was reſented then; — 
But when he ſnatch'd the Reins of Power himſelf, e 
You then may judge ———— 

= Hor. The Story fills me with concern; that ſo much Merit ſhou's be 
laid aſide.— Nowy we ſhall have News. 


e Burlardo. EST 7 
bs. Heath 1 to thy wiſh Horatio —Captain yours, as ; the time 
any | 
Capt. Oh, yours good Bur ler di that ferve the times. 


Bar. Never a Soldier in gg = Peace Captain, Be you, 


Cad jon keep a Secret? uin Au 537 a0 AO 5 
Capt. Ves. 14 718 40 {18 1 21 5 2212211 | f © i 3100 | * d a 
Burl. How ſhall I be fure ont? Walls v 


Capt. Why, don't tell it me, 
Buri. I hold you a Wiſe Man Captain; Pb venture on your - Councit- 
Farewell. Ds =o 
Hor. Hold good Wen Whither ſo faſt?? 
Burl. Haſte, haſte, my Youthful Bloods, my Lojalrys concern, 
Hor. In what? 1s the =— _ 
Burl. No, no, Gentlemen, a Secret's a wei hey matter; and yours! 
not ſtrong enough to bear ſuch a hurthen o Ee . 
Hor. Nay, ſtay Buxlardo . Thou wer t erer held good Natur? d 
prithee unfold ; Does the Duke 5 vs mL: 
Burl, Yes, the Duke does; nay, and if he Saen "is no bone 
of mine: — But if the Wind hold, Lord Alert is Degraded, and e 
of all his Titles and Pitta that i in Publick manner. tin 12 1 
Capt. What more?; $3092 I e242 197300 1914 
 _ Burl, Pardon me there Gentlemen——1 1 know ry leg, 100 
far I'm your humble Servant. LE. 
Capt. There's a Court- worm now, that eats into the very Heart of 
Greatneſs : One who with the Duke” s Breath will turn like a Weather- 
cock; the very North Point of a Court Compaſs, m_— Nanding-re to 
hart — of his Prince. 8 
r. Tis very fudden tho'; 0 in tim'd mathinks | h een 
= 'Tis no more thay what we look'd for, and well if ir i op 
t re. 3 | > 


Enter 


and. that es. Fad DoA oo boos 


as Ee Ee at WW ts aan ar * 0 
/ . . Ee 
% 
* 
. 2 
85 * 
- . * — < - 
#4 * 1 
: 3 4 as .5 2 - : "i 0 
e 7 S v# I 5 # * | s & 4 ” 
* 0 a 
* - | * 
323 y - 
. nter Ga ſpl. 


Ho now Gaſpil, gem“ whence? 

6 From the General's, I 90 Ord, ers. 

58 poor Gentleman, his Orders are but ſhort liv'd. 

Gaſp. J heard it; and have been laying my Bleſſing on the en- 
diaries Heark you Captain, may a body Curſe a little before this 
fine Lord? | 

Capt. No; , prithee peace Where's your Lieu tenant ? / 

Gap, Mad, by, this Light, ſtark Mad,, Captain. Ng 

"Ca pr. How ! Mad? 1 

645. Ay, Love Mad, Horn Mad, or ſome Mad; Cid has Pep- 

per'd him Faith: He that has Fought | 'fo. bravely, and Fac'd Grim Death 
Throveh all his Thouſand Dobrs, is now. ſhot Dead by Fire from a 
Womans Eyes! H'bas chang d his Javelin for a Diſtaff, and calls upon 
his Miſtreſs by Angellic Titles; then he ſighs like a pair of Bellows 
that want mending; and Weeps like a Flower- pot: He'd make a rare 
Fountain in the mid'ſt of E Garden. Mars has loſt a Soldier of him 
that's certain — He'll ne er be fit for the War more. 

Capt. Where is he? = 
 "Gaſp.Stretch'd on a Conch Contemplating the Divinity of his 
Miſtrek, ſtiles her his Goddeſs, the Queen * Love, Charming Nimpn 
and the Devil and all. ; | 
Cat. And all this true? 

. Gaſp. True! Ay; true as other Love i is1 ele, and may laſt juſt 


as long. 


Capt. Tm ſorry; ; Is there no Remedy! e 

Gaſp. Faith, none that [ know of, but to get her Conſent and Fe 
with her: The Wench holds ſome of my Mad Blood, as wild as a 
Eaery, and will prove a very Tyrant: She'll hold him tot. * SLA, 

Capt. One of Burlardo's Daughters? 5 
Sap. The ſame: As very a Weather- cock as her Sire. Wou d my 
| 1 had his Heart again, tis in ill Hand Pm ſure, I miſt go 

Comfort him. 
Capt. Do prithee, and ſee if thou canſt draw him this way; 'tis the 
laſt Duty he muſt, pay the General. 

lp. Tl try; tho I fear "Twill be difficult: Your Lordſhip s Ser- 
vant. | . L Exit. 

Hor. A Man of Humour this. | 

Capt. Oh! my Lord you know him nota Braver Fellow Lives hots 


nor a truer Friend [LT rumpet Sounds.] Heark; the Duke re- 
turus to Court —· Vour Lôrdihip's Pardon, Commands my at- 
tendänce. 5 B 2 or. Fare- 


ta) - 


Fer. Farewell good Captain, there will be more wet Eyes beſides 


* 


the Soldiers. | L Exennt. 


? . a 23d 0 51 fol wht 
Gaſp. Room for a Paſſon— 1 
Lieut, O! Gentle Cupid eaſe my Smart, 4-1 
Or Wound Divine Alindas Heart. - VF 
Gaſp. Divine Alinda! Why 1 tell you, Cupid's and Afs, and your 

, KATA 4 wIRBY 
Gaſp. Ay, do, by this Bilt I conjure the Loving Devil out of you 


—— 1 tell you ſhe's a Giplie, an Arrant Gipſie, à meer Witch, and 


} 


Licut. Come no more, dear Enſign, 
Bright Nymph, the dear loy'd rey A 
Soft as my Sighs / ca Boeton oc 
Gaſp. And Sweet as Chriſtmas Pyes — *$bud ne'er think to lick thy 
Lips at my Kinſwoman, while thou reſolv'ſt to follow good, wholſome 
Counſel, and lay aſide this Cant, this Boys-play—— Thoad'ſt be an 
admirable Fellow to make love to a Windmil, to ſet it a going with a 
Gale of Sighs, and Wooeit into Amorous Conference with thy ridicu- 
lous Poſtures; I thought to have ſpoke a good word for you, if you'd. 
behav d your ſelf like a Man; but ſince you'll not be ruPd— Farewel— 
Licut. Do but hear me. 5 5 ED 5" 
Gaſp. I've heard enough my Head's as full of your whining Eove, 
as a Stateſman's Brains of Stratagem and Preferment. Yotve ramm'd 
it into my Ears, as Boys do brown paper into a Pot-gun, and ſhot it 
out into Sighs that have made as fair a Report as a Demiculverin : If 
thou dſt employ'd 'em to Beſiege thy Miſtreſs's Heart,. there 
might be thoughts the Garriſon wou'd Surrender, when there was not 
hopes of Releif —— But to fold up thy ſelf like an Urchin, and lye 
Brooding o'er the reſults of Providence, when Nature has Arm'd thee 
at all points to Attack her Manfully, Im aſham'd of thee! AP 
_ Lien. *Tis the Misfortune of Love. = "ng Xi 
Gaſp. The Misfortune of a Cuſtard Is it the Misfortune of 
Love to make a Man an Aſs; do's it lengthen his Ears to be prickt up, 
inSlavery, to Drudge, and Sweat beneath his Burthen, and not ſcek 
to eaſe himſelf ? Thou rt not the fiirſt good Marks. man, that has 
mot at a Womans Heart and milt it, but to lye in a Ditch and cry, Cupid 
help me; Thou deſerv'ft to run the Ganlet, thro' an Army of Enrag'd 
Chamber-maids, that have been ruind and bilk'd by their Lords Hand- 
ſme Foctmen, =—— But come —— Pl bring thee to her, em 
N : 34.4 190 ee 


* 


c. 


* 


; 


s 


(4335 = 
place tee irhin Gun-ſhot of her; and if tha woot then make thy 
Approaches Handſomely, and Attack her Vigorouſly, let thy laſt hum- 
ble Petition be for one of her Garters, and Crown thy Love that 
an ceme ; Courage Man, all Women have a weak ſide; and 
are to be Conquer d one way or o tber. 
Lieut. She I not he got to hear me, my Paſſion is grown troubleſome 
to ber 8 „ oth nd VOM ON. Ort 13 r | 
|  Ga{p. Oons but ſhe ſhall hear you, and hear you till her Paſſion is 
grown as troubleſome to you; why What a Fox, I know *tis to be 
done: , Buy then you muſt reſolve to hear it — bravely, and 
not appear in Capid's Liveryʒ to wear the Fool in the Face, however he 
creeps into your Heart; look Cheerful, and ſpeak like thy Self, ſhe'll 
like-thee the better fort: He that holds Religious thoughts of his 
Miſtreſs, finds his Piety return'd in Scorn; for while he Aſcribes her the 
Name of Goddeſs, ſhe certainly Entitles him her Humble Coxcomb : 
Approach her as I have ſeen thee at a Counterſcarp, and if you ſuffer a 
Repulſe, March -bravely-of.: - ++ , Ts 
Lieut. Vil endeavour to take your Councek e 
Gf. Come along then — I'll Lead you fairly on.  EExennt; 


Df 


lite Enter Alinda, Petella. 
14517 cn re nenn, US LEEREETES "I, f 
Alind What a do's here about depoſing an Old Man, an Old 
—— Soldier too, bleſs us from the Wars Petella, if this be the fruits 
lll 6 boo | 2195 2: r 
Vet. Hom can you be ſo merry Siſter ?;, 4114 
. 'illing, Why what ſhould make me fad, - Siſter}?:wou'd you have me 
Affect - ſorrow as a great many mare do about Court; Entertain a Sad- 
neſs in my Looks, my Heart's not acquainted with; look as Demure-. 
as a Young Heir, at his Fathers Funeral, when his Head runs on no- 
thing but hom he ſhould ſpend his; Eſtate; or Screw up my Face into. 
Sorrow, like a Young, Widdom, before her Husband's Relations, when 
the Dear Man Departed is the leaſt. of her thoughts ? 
Pet. Very pretty — But has not our Father a ſtrong Opinion of 
aur Conduct, to truſt, us here at Court? He us'd to tell us twas a 
{lippery place, where even Vertue ſtood in danger of: a fall. 
Alind. Pl} not examin © farther than my Duty, and his Years, he- 
thinks: perhaps ſome Minion Courtier will be ſmitten with us; perhaps, 
the Duke himſelf; Old Men have fond Opinions. — And now we are 
alone, Pet ella, I ſtrangely win 
Pet. What Alinda? 4 510 
£Zlind. The Duke wou'd like me, Faith if he wou'd 
Pet. What then, you mad Gul'? 


= 


A itt 2. G [ILY is 
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Alind. Gueſs by thy ſelf, Pd be. a Dutcheſs, what elle? Or hold 
that Man of Power my Slave 2 29 Re 


Pet. How you talk Siſter.. 5 211 ole 


Aind. Thou'rt a Fool Petellx; and 46ſt fot know thy omnStrength * 
O! There's no Chain ſo ſtrong as Beau, © adn 
Beauty is what wefain the Shafts of Love; ard Cipids Quiver | 
But a Female Pride: I hope no Body heard me tho”. 

Pet. Take care Alinda, the Duke's a Man of Power, and may 

Alind. What may he do? Can his Power change my vertue t to a 
kenſion, tack d to che odious Name of Concubine? Or think you, I 


ſuoud be Ambitious to have it ſaid; there goes the Dukes Miſtreſs; 
while others more Satyrically give't another Name? No, No Perelld 
my Beauty wou d ſooner make him an Aſs, than his Power con'd make 


me any thing elſe : for prithe tell _ dont _ think a ne 
in Love a Strange Silly Creature? 
Pet. Yes? If you mean Theodore your Soldier Lover. 1 80 


Alind. O! Prithee don't Name 0 is the odeſt Servant that ever 
Woman was Troubled with. 5 | 


Pet. He Loves you I believe. . 
Alind It may be ſo— let the Man ſpeak for bimſel—1 confeſs he 


made me think ſo— when 1 ſaw him firſt, for he fix d his looks on me, 


as tho he expected the Event of ſome project from my Eyes; and took 
a ſurvey of me, as if he meant to diſeribe me for the Seat of War; 
after which he made me a very Reverend Bow, Sigh' d, look d Simply, 
and ſo departed. And the next News 1 heard of him was a little 
ſneaking Epiſtle, ſtole into my hand to tell me, that if I did not pity 
him, his Paſſion wouid run away with him, to the next Melancholly 
Brook, and make him Drown himſelf; and * know [ was ever too 
tender Natur d to ſuffer that. 

Pet. Come, don't belye your Heart, Iwas never more in the wrong 
imy life, if you have not ſome kind: :thoughts of him for all this. 


Alina, Why truely I can't ay | 1 e the Man neither; but than bis 
being a Soldier | 


Pet. Phoo, Soldiers are Men. £, 
Alizd Ay, and the laſt of all Men I wou'd chuſe a Husband from 


But ſee my Valiant Bluſt' ring Coulin ; the. Jackall to that Lion of a 
Lover. 


Per. Rather Shepherd to that Lamb ; for I'll ſwear you made him 


tame enough. 
Alind. I know we ſhall be warmly Attackt by this Blunderbuſs, but 


the belt « ont is his words Wound not. 


F 
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Gaſp. How now ye brace of Doves, br pe ide Chariot of the 57M 
of Love, tha wild enough to build yobr Neſts in a Wilderneſs; what 


are you, hatching together? No good I'm fire —— come hither 
Gentlewoman, —= you | mean what makes you uſe my Friend 
ſo, ha ? [to Alinda. 


And. Why, how do Iuſe him 7 

Gaſp. Like an Aſs, a Fool. * v 
Alind. Why then I uſe him like your Friend. 8 
Gaſp. Very well, will the Court protect this Callin 8 


Ae. Why et what wou d yon. have me do— he's a Soldier, 


_ [ ſhall never be fit to carry a Knapſack 
Gaſp. No matter Huſſey, his Father's one of the Curmudgealy Citi- 


zens that b smuggling and Stockjobbing has heap d up Muck, Muck 
Girl; f Thos mit ſhine in ny Ornaments, and the Fleſh- 


Pots of Egypt ſhalt fatten thee. - [Alinda, Petella run . 


Ent E 7 Leiutenant. | . 


1 Ges er and FEM them back, 
. 


64h, Nay when. | 
Leiut. O] Lovel * not Nand her Frowns 


Ne. enter Gaſpil, Alinda, Pettella. 


Gaſp. By this hand you ſtir not til— ha what gone? 
—— well ſaid Theodore, I ſee thoua t now reſoly'd to play the Aſs no 
more I ſaw it in his Looks, he will be fool d no longer; how 
bravely he bore it ? | | 

Alia, So methc-ght- And muſt I ſee him no more! Fe. 

Gaſp. No Faith, the Cale | is alter'd ; Love made Herewles Spin, but 
it made 'him Rage after; the fond Fit's over, and now he's himſelf 
again, Farewell make a hetter Choice, I ſay | 

Alin. Nay, but Couſin- | 

Gaſp. No, no, I muſt after him, this Reſolution muſt be cheriſh's. 


Alin. Pray hear me firſt. 
Gaſp. Tis no matter, 1 think you have done very well ; let it go 25 


it is. 
Alin. Wou 'd you have me Marry him without my Father” 8 coaſear? ? 


You know his aver ſion to a Soldier. 
Gao. No, no, Leave.him, Leave him, I eave him.! ſay! 


Why you ſee hel take no o harm: Alas! He Love 


Elin. Will 


| 155 1 5 be a \ Aw 4, very 
wou'd rather dye of the Sullens, than let the Foot. 4 Fellow hèar one 
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Alin. wel. you will force me to betray my Heart; 
Know thea | Love your F riend,- Loye him extreamly, 


Bare Fonts vi they- 
115 9 0 a Cage, 


; - Hy d he leave m 


Wet 9070 a ee l. 


At 
01 1658 ca 


om an, e 


Comfortable Note froin ou —— Wel, and if 1 hound be — fo 


turd now, and fetch him back, yon et uſe bias! you have 


done ? _ 
Alin. You may be ſur oJs tA ur ie . 


e pn t 
8175 252 ty g N Hude 
Caſp. And flirt awa 17 5 Jl ui ſp wg 
Alin. Pl endeavour Fe f — ne GE 4 


ba. Very good, Tir ſee whiz nt ve dts 0 == — _— 
Ap, Got e Ul ulous — — W e 1996 Soldiers are meer 


221 JE 

Occupation. 2005 - 

; 1 Pretof the ere Wi 115 f js Tag fon what you can mean 
Jt 84597 th 599 | 


Alin. O! prithee Hold thy 3 Petella, theſe Men are range 
deſigning Creatures, and have ſo m b,. ways to Aſſault vs, we can 
never be too ſecurely on dur Guards - *. This wiſe Couſin of 


” 


ours, wou d trap me into 8 Loney of which I own no more. chan ſame 


ſmall Liking ; what*tmay come to I know n 
Per. Why d'ye call him back then? : 


Alin. Becauſe he Loves me, you hear. Ms EN there's a ſecret plea- 


ſure in ene theſe 3 a little: 


. 


- 
* 8 * 1 x a" 
a * 14 13 beg , 


— 
: 


13 55 "7 0 0 9 Ru {180 a, 
636. What : Mo 8 ire to FORE wit and Women Friends? 
Id . drawn two Armies to En age with as. as ye trouble. 
Lieut. Pardon me fair Alinda, The a fault to ve Loy d Jeu Þ; 5 
I know my. Paſſion juſtly is your OE but, Love wants 276375 r 
And your Diſdain, 25 mon d the Flame remove, 
But Lights new Fires to the God of Love. 
Gaſp. Gad, well ſaid Theodore 


| 4h. Alas 1 Sir, who can defend c aelde Ht theſe beams of 
Eloqnence ? . 


Geaſp. Heark yon, Either ſpeak kindly to him, © or I'll apply that to 1 
his Wounds ſhall give him eaſe. 


Alin. Ay, do Couſin,” your Friend may have occaſion for” bt Love's 7 
a dangerous Diſtemper. 5 0 


Gaſp. Don't provoke him. Wh ³ 3 
5 Alin No, 


* 2 


* 
— 
we 


OY "Co 09 's 
2 No, no Le Bot! ro vaiprty olg die the -gonfequen cos ha ve 
been Fatal, Poor Gentleman — well „fi dd 97 try che 
ſtrength of my own Garters, The fin iyr at hour Poor tt farewel 
Couſin. Come along Perella nit bas ; not Hie Retella, linda. 
Caſp. Farewel Bitten het, thawny. Appic:ydurock Hrſt deceiy d 
with. 490i 1192 219113 Uno roy ebn gli bis 2112 H 11214 rad oft 
Lieut. O Gaſpil! | 10 10 ag 527 Hard 
. Gaſp. That's more than I can be ſure 0ny;Thatdim Geſpil ; Anchyon 
Theodire my Leintenant;' that live / and breath here, and am endu- 
ed with a Temporal Underſtanding May, not alb this bai Dream 
Egad *tis very like one.  ewond l gidiroft N 50 20! 
Leiut. Inhumane Maid: Hort Gebel aremy stars 2 Fig 2U072 7900 
6445p. Pox; there's no Stars to know Woman by, and yet? there 
mou too, for they're meer Moonlight, I fancy an Aſtrolegen, that 
had Studied all the Motions oi the Pitinetsivs wand break bis: Stais, 
to find ont the humour of one Woman: 7But;: come rally: ch 
Routed Spirits, we'll-hevertother puſh for ta ud if Iden t bring thee 
off better next time, let itchemiy Hate! ode woe L Excunt. 
efi00 cif i nν,jAu 3603 2351 1 6h 12:15 Jar? IC 
Enten Duke, Cofino :! E = 970K zu 
e112 112013 01 220113707 17 1 1 in; Nui [ 
Duke. Obſerv'd you the People Cofanie 7015 io) 003 ei boninoo) iH 
Cof. *b&tid\tnhiGieges< and washbtbackward 117 it cn 17 SO 
.1n-Divulging Reaſons for your dread Command. 
| _ of the buſie Rabble ri Tale, 
A grew1n . N —— DA . 0 110 A 
Their Fane wv kiſpers, e : 1480 2 
Each Ma iſt was Bad 410 t in 1 
That one ast HeiIaerlirgof the Realm; e belege: 3 
The Soldiers joy, the Court and Peoples Dheme, Ko. . 
Shou'd fall ſo ſoon beneath your high Piſpleaſure i:! 


I voic'd it too among em 5 70 A nig 1 a1 „ 21 


And weigh'd his SerwHres a gRinſt his 101 bot b db 
Making the latter heavier byfar :: :}- (4/1 ono 14 wool buode 
Inſinuating He held, as twou'd appear, 0 A- 1 5 „ een er 
Some Secret Practices againſt your Life. 81 aan 
This turn*d the Tyde o of Blunt: Aſtoniſhment; di e 1:54 


They MarvelPd, Hum'd, and ſhook; their Empty: Skutts ; 0 O18 244 
And with a different, Face of Wonder then diſpers d. 
| Duke. *T was well — How bear the Soldiers with it?: 
Coſmo. J have been Tampering there too, and find em 
Strangely Intluenc d, e and — bullens 2. 
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179A "=. 8 Among 
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Among em, there's carce ee viſige tobe ſera: 2 c Halle 


Communication may be de dangerous, o 1omur 5 4 ? 


ee 


7 


I fear they te Ripe for Mutinuu)y)— b:: 100% en d 
Itry'd* em at a diſtance how they Rood . ?137 1&4. ne Nn 0 1 1905 41 3\ 
Affected to your Graces Perſon ; and find, -o amo, Aueh 
Vou've little Love-but:what muſt-paſs too! Him r 1391 U Aue 
He has their Hearts and Hands, you only their Service, III 
Which you pay for dear. NS Dal 
Doe. Whats to be done „ in es a 
"Coſmo. Perhaps I ſeem too forward in my Zeal, en e 


But tis your ſafety moves in my deſigus: 1122 n og I aim D 


He's of a Nature flexible I know, 532 Dil 1599 2itf bend 
Generous and Sweet; too foon ſeduc d:. it M 30: rome! na, 
Tis fit you ſhou'd remove him from the Soldiers, - 20% AH 
Leſt their Reſentment. claſh with his ty ws 60 ock 
And Strikea Light not eaſily Extinguiſnd. 30M enn its: 2331272 bs 
20 biff 03 
He has a Houſe ith Countty; there let him 017 21h 7 homo 
Due. Thank thy Advice; Iwill give Orders. 1 rr: Tho 
Coſmo. Neither do I like that Honourin his Son, 


H'has more the Seeds of Active Fire in him, 


Link'd in Father's Fortunes to their Hearts: * 
His Command is too Conſiderabſdddd . Godt 
Duke. Twas in my CO Lhare \more-0unſdid te me, 90 


Follow me Ceſmo. ho gi Extunt. 


« fa +, % 4-* 3 1 tr 1 3 12 20 — 
$I Vd 4 


Enter Albert bear Headed at Diſord. — Alexus, Ceprain, 
Soldiers: His Suppe and "Armour cha N wart 


DC i. olg bid R.] AT 9ianct/ dag 
de. Repuls'd, Diſerac d, and made the Publick Scorn: 2! 250 
Are theſe the ways to Gratifie Of Soldiers? 5 909) cas 21 50 F 0 0 1 
Alb. No more Ale 2 18 15 2 LY INA 130 10 SY C 2 * Bo 
I ſee Reſentment gathering on your Brom, 19 £50” Sor 2107 I © 
And I muſt Chide you for : Tis $2 the Due beim UI. 
Shou'd know his Power Uſeleſs as Lam:  TOLVESIL 7. 12 '1 iH 
Unfit to Execute the Task of Wart in nh 


But if he hold you worthy of his Service, 3 ee tet 
Be ſtill as Faithful to his Dread Command, e eee 
As tho' he'd raĩs d thy Father to an Empire. braved len ſt _— . 


Alex. Can I behol# thoſe Noble Arms — by" Tn Rink A 
The Glory ft in'd you' ve Purchas d nen, Blood (4 Bo 
In thoſe Habjliments, thus torn from 908: 12 
And ſtand unmov'd at your Difgraces ? No; L Throws off bi r 
Let that Accompany, with the ſame Oath, | 

| _— Never 


. 


+. 45 
2 * 


1 4 1 * - 2 1 . bh _ * * mY * * 2 * 4 0 
oy N < 7 2 N r * * * I « f 4 4 
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Nererto'n wear it gainſt the wrongs you bear! | 
e it I ch Arge you on your . ann 
t hall wes 1 11591 


For Noble wk reaps aſide? 
W aign Power bendyic 1 K. 


Trust F IT. 
hed | Vs mad 125 rs 11 
e 


8450 Biaztes Aae ef a Noble 3 a 
That cannot Conquer theſe Diſſoyal Treats e 
Now by all the Loyalty my tough Heart holds ! r 
Not all the Wounds I have receird in Battle, 

E'er touch d it nearer than theſe Rebellious Words, 
If thou wo be my Child, let ebe . 


Enter Burlardo. 2 


Fu ; My Lond Lord ; 4 hare a Mellage from the Duke. | 
Tis welcomeSir—and he 15 briags it. 

Be For that my Lord; as your Lordſhip pleaſes. 

All. You ſee Six— 1 have obey d you hitherto: 
T have thrown off theſe Glorious Types of War: 
Aad. this good Sword, with all the ſerxice it has done: 
| Tales the Sword, babes Start beck: 
TheBloody Exechtions, TY gow be laid aſide, | 
As uſeleſs too become, as is the Arm that drew it. 
Buri. Ha! What does he mean? This Terrible old Fellow will 

hew me to Mammocks: Wou'd I were well out of his reach. 

Alb. Farewel that and all the Bright Habiliments of War } 4. 

The Noiſe of Camps, and buſineſs of the Court: : | 
To all Farewel— Now, Sir, the nent? | 
url. My Lord, I came not to Survey the Brightneſsof your- Lord- 
F Bip 8 Weapon a duce on t t has Wed my n | | 
Alb. Well Sir— proceed. 

. Burl. Then thus i it is | 
My Lord, the Duke by me ſends his Commiands, that you forthwith 
retire to your Seat i th Country; and Strictly keep there, until his 
Royal Pleaſure's further known. 

Alex. Muſt this be bory, too, O! My Soul. 


T's: = 95 All. No 


tet ; 
1 


Ah No more. —] . 8 
it for the beſt, to 3 ce. 
I wou'd have ſeen hin 2 t 


vours; But that ſhall be fi 
thank bim, Sir, and ſhall 71 (8 11 95 


Burl. Have 0 
i 1 <; ; l 29 8 evriliof 3 $197 77 2 TA - 


vant. ET DL 52 1 | 
Alb. Prithee, 0 lat“ ye Fark 1 
think ſo to; yet whe l of 


worſe : Whete Puniſhmneh? ; 2 Mc Mag 
Notion of our own, and ow? C4 21073 1 


; hens et. s 18 

1 88 _—_— 2 Va 1185 Wy J ym 3 eee; i tis d wor 
E hg ved! — 2013 {is 40H 

| abo 98 0 I gsf: 791529 31 bd2n07 124 

Alb. My Lord W329 WeIUHe . blino you od Rbrow words 11 


"kw. Wou'd I had better | 
Alb. Bring you ought frow! een 
Hor. I hope I have 


ur Faroon Sl 
It is hi Piet 
s Highneſs rey nc 609 5 ret yore © 8905 


chert. c | 
Alb. My Son Sir“ A hope | he as nor O nn ni | 15 
e b t 51 122 n 


worthleſs of his Roy Haas | 
ure he's Honeſt. 15 * 
Hor. I cannot th the ide bib Cefar; . a 


fuch, and 2 0 15 8 Igbo 1 5 | 
5399 003 et: 


Med. I ſhall obey 40 b a 
2 $4 141. Af: rd, 1 
wor 8 __ 9c 790 y 78 ls. : [= ud 


Young Ho aratio? Pale ah 5 550 
Capt. The ſame Sir. 3 e ee 
Ale. See Ca plain, : pan ehe Wat! Aa ky Chad 73 ee 
Capt. Doubt irt not Sir, Nets Ok Nohle s 50 0k ng em MT 

And Honovrs Jou, chor no he ebe 1 00 jour ee 31 {ſac} 

Wrought by the Dukes, Command uche il EL gr, hd : 


Alb. Come, Bear it like a Mad; not thi ſt ſuch 2 blot, \Preros pative 
takes off the taint of fovl'Difhonour : ting my Son, eon Wordt 
be Wiſe and ſcorn it: The Duke is mos d to, this, U Ano. he is, 
and will recover bis en of Jou +10 the meantime! retire — 
f 251. 

Alex. Your Patdbn, Sir, — entire 4 few Ar firſt. 

Alb. Do; but on your Life no Diſobedience ; 1 Do hf 
Not one Rebellious Thought: And now farewel: 

Farewel my Honeſt Soldiers — Captain farewel. 1 
Lucio, Are the Hor ſes ready? | Lucio. They 


4 


| Lucie, They are YA pleaſe your Excellence. 

Ab. Away; I have no Excellence to pleaſe, 

Prithee obſerve the Cuſtom of the World, 

That only Vatters'Greati cls: 80 vice agallt farèwel. I kia Atbert, b 

Lucio. 

Alex. Farewel, moſt Honour d, Injur d Man; 

Too Honeſt for the Current of theſe days df 

"When ſwift Oppreſſion Rhles 


And Lazy Honour ſteals a Cowards Pace. 


Captain, you have the Guaril today). 
Capt. I have, Sir. ; 
Alex. Pray, your Company 


| You ſhall ſerve me onoe more before we part © 


Capt. I attend fo 


few. ParowAk Hef doe 1-43 e! Raft Al ENT 
1. Soldier. . Fart wel nf fr Welt fend on Pe r 85 'S oF 17 and 


1 our Curſes ap _ eie fend 72570 
* e. By this Hilt, [ cord.” kind in [my Heart u he'er to draw it 


0 1 $1466 f 


ue Wen it! | No word of mi S all 
ener 


a raPs'Foe ; that Püh teſdlv d cn. | 
2. Sola; Nor ite — gd ar ciel Incl aide f bete r 2d , 
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Sit certain my Lak, [the Eon are in „ 8 
ea. ke Hor. 'Tis certain f =D he Wl © , 0 bo 
th a Biere Scr bend hi 5 


1 When will the Army move coy F ; 

* Hor. Orders are given for the Troops | to March from! all Quarters; "8 
And Rendezyouz near the Citi, 1, --, 3 

' Capt. Tis time: And yet I. fear, m Lad, our late Generals Loſs 
wild * the Duke wal fe Error. Row you my ſhall 
Flor. It is not your fear alone, bit of all about him. | 
Fortune direct all for the beſt — Captain your Servant £ Exit. 

Capt. Your Lordlhip's, to my utmoſt Power — So now we ſhall ſee. . 


Euter Gaſpil. 


vena now Gaſpil, Where haſt thou been ? 

 Gaſp. Playing the Knight Errant, Captain; 
Searching for Adventures: I ſwear not toRuſt for. want of. Execciſe: ; 
Tho' my Sword be uſeleſs grown, I have a Heart not made of Flint 
alone, But ſoft upon occaſion ; apt to take fire at a Females Eyes. 
Look here Captain! Do's Mars Encourage his Votaries thus? 
No, no, Cupid, I ſay, pays his Subjects beſt. L Toſſing a Purſe. 
How many Wounds muſt 1 have receiv'd in War before 1 * got ſo 
much? This coſt but one, and that a ſlight Scar. 

Capt. By Jupiter ! the Rogue has been Robbing ſome body. . 

Gaſp. No Plunder, by this Light, Cc. oni pure honeſt 
Contribution. 

Capt. 1 8 the ſame thing by another Name. 


1 þ 


it * 8 I's FE | 


Bute 


—— * 25 5 


But d oſt thou has the News 1 


Gaſp. Ist good ?£ © K 
Such as thou nenne ſhall us work again, the Enemy have 


taken the Field. 
Thea dear Sword ler me kiß thee I his Idleneſs is good 


for king but to breed Diſcaſes in the Blood; I hate it worſe, than 
a Long March, or a Barren Country: 1 fancy my ſelf like a Piece of 
Antic Armour ſtuck up in an old Hall, with | my Sword and Gauntlet 
Fon each ſide of me, to ſignify the good Deeds I had done ut 
ſhall we have our General again? Who ſhall Command us? 
8 The Duke himſelf: Is not that more Honour for's ?. 
Gaſp. Why Bleſs the Duke; But———— _ 
Capt. But hat? come, thou haſt- ſomething in thy Head. 
Gaſp. Ay, and in my Heart too; but no more: We ſhall ſee a day” 


for our old General yet. 

Cape. Thou haſt ſpoke it all Gaſpil Lu. ſhall ſee more when the 
Army's drawn out. L Trumpet Sounds ] Bars! ſome ſud- 
den News ſure—The Trumpet Sounds to Arms. e 


Enter an Officer 22 


"Bs now: The News?: / 
Officer. To Arms Gentlemen, to 8 the Enemy come on, agd 


with unnumbred Force, beat a ſwift' footed March this way! The 
Duke has been about and given. Rewards among the Cen we ſhall. 
March immediately. - | 
— „Pray Heaven ibat do How look the Soldiers? 


apt. 2 
err. Not with that Chearfulnefs they were wont -I do not fre 
that Spirit in their Looks, that Confidence, as when their old General 


was to lead em: The Honour'd Enſigns cling about their Staves; nor 


do the Soldiers Shouts anſwer the Mellow Trumpet's Voice. 
t. No, no, their Hearts are full; full of their old Lov'd Gene- 


Wu They cannot yet forget him. — But come—'tis time to put our 
ſelves upon the March: The beſt is, we have the Duke with us. 
645. Pox « on t l fhall never N with woe: res W . fx | 
04 LR | | eunt. 


« K 
{ 391 „nl not! ob 108. 
Trumpet Sounds Sell ee fe 


_—— + AY Date, Coſmo, Horatio, Burlar do, OF Ren a 

ly; „„ Attendant, a'Corr Mon? 5535b nad TD | 

14 927657 S, doofd ar ni zA — — 02 zud qaidton 5c 

| 5 B What Force has Arradh with him, :6eu:d yowlearm 21 M 40 1 

* Car. Upwards of Thirty Thoufagd, as n e Body, | 

il; keep : and ſpread Deſtruction all the way then March. Jo. A ity | 
1 D»te. Return and cheap the Fed ple, wich fill aſuran Grof, our f Perl 

it March. ( 6072 ! 900 3803 Ton 41 Soi Aud r _ 


And now, my Lords, I leave my Dukedom to.iy our care x li 

Coſmo, the buſineſs of i the State 3 Hatario; to you-the care gf n s- 

mily ; #4rlardo thall ſee Juſtice Execeuted while lim gp. 0s: 

Burl. Marry will I and ſo your Grace {hs ads1;doubtpot..: 

Juſtice Ves, yes I will ſre quſtice Executed. q fn cor! 2 
r. Heavmnigire ſucceſs to your Highneßꝰ's Aru . beV A 

wo Coſmo. And Guard your Rayal! {Rerd@nocyogtT —_ I} nA noh 
1 Dule. Buſie your ſelf with no fears of iny faety ; 

4 Beſto em in my ahſence on the State. 


Enter Meſſenger. 2 ht of L: won „ 


Ds Ao ron n üb 2 fremiA 03- NoMm91T0S F . 
2 Nef. May t pleaſe ak. the Army is Drawn opt, ang oply waits 
yaur blighnefs's Commands. Is 86095 1.5 18 tilt O- 19 21 UL 
Duke. Give Orders for their March Prtrozzin, ou; and 
Valenus ſee the Rear hroughhup. RY ipline ſhew. whoſe 
they are: And nou heat forward - 4 ff; eee Bet a 
255105359) oi 09 26 bil os 2 l 1 90. LPN 5 "ha 
== LE 10 3 ; = 1 "x + 5 2 2. 14 45 
p90 b * Soldier appear n 213 cn O Mn 
10 399 © e 21 39900! 10 zou NT 155 
b 117 5 Euer Alinda, Fete. | 9713 n. ra Iz! 
0 
ns What * AE aver to ſee Soldiers March: 8 how they'd 
have look d if they had not March'd. What fine Words they give 
dem too! Bleſſings go with you Noble Gentlemen: Good Sweet Valiant 
Gentlemen: Nay, Handſome Gentlemen. What pity tis cries another: 
On my Conſcience Girl, theſe Soldiers are e en like our Umbrellos, 
never valu d but on a Rainy. day: I don't ſee mine among em. Here 
comes my Valiant Couſin and his Troop let's ftand aſide and ob- 
_ ſerve a little. 


d * 2 


Drum 


p 4 , : : 
(337) - "5 


Drums beat A March. 


Euter C Japtain, Gaſpil, Soldiers. 


: 645. This is the Dulleſt March we Cer made Captain. 
Capt. Ay; ay; This was not wont to be! This Lagging and un- 


willingacſs in the Soldiers: They us'd to March with greater Chear- 
fulneſs. Dante wellcome. 


Enter Licutenant. | | 


Lieut. Give me my Arms, my Javelin; Beat a March 
Let me hear nothing now but Glorious Sounds of War : 3 
War, War! And Victory! Sieges and Battles! 

No Enemy but who my Sword may reach! 
» Love's an Ignoble Foe, IIl not Encounter, 0 
That Wounds and can't be ſeen ; no more 

Pill lye Entrench'd againſt Proud Beauties Walls; : 

And Level Sighs that cannot reach her Heart. - 

Gaſp. If 1 _ thou wer't-in Earneſt, Fd have thy Statue Crown'd 
with Laurel! 

Lieut, 'Tis done! he God of War has raigd his Staxdard hare, 
And driven the little peeviſh Boy from thence/ 

My Captiv'd Heart has Nobly ta en up Arms: 5 
And fights for Liberty! For Liberty. 

Capt. Hold in this Humour and thowrt redeem : 
Imitate that Wiſe and Matchleſs Soldier. 
The Cords that bound Ulyſes from the Syrens Songs, 
Were but the Noble Force of Reſolution. 

Lieut. Twas but a Fooliſh Lazie fit of Love, 
That Idleneſs produẽ d This noble Harmony, 
This call to Arms ! Has rouz'd my Sleepy Soul r 


March on! [ Drums beats a March,] And Cupid now I do defic 
thy Chains. | 


Let other Doating Fools their Pains endure ; 3 
PII now Proclaim there is for Love a Cure. L Exeuunt. 


Ne- Eurer Alinda, Petella 


Pet. Ay, you may Sigh — 1 told you what tw oud come to: And 
let me live a Maid till Forty; if I dont think you're right enough 
ſerv'd, —O! Theres a Secret Charm in Plaguing thele Men a 


little. 


1 Alind. prithet 


8 — — 


Alind. Prithee be quiet: — Is this the Man that ſcarce durſt move 
his Lips, for fear his Heart ſhou'd fly out of his Mouth ? Whoſe 


Tongue neter Coin'd his Meaning into Words; but utter'd it in poor 
imperfect Sighs: So Cautious to Offend ; So Humbly mine; he even 
was a Beggar in his Love? FE SES. 4:12 6-9 
Pet. Ay; this is he: You ſee,” what Mettle theſe Men of the 
Blade are made on: Why you look ſtrangely furpriz'd Siſter. | 
Alind. I don't know what I do.—I never knew I lov'd him; till 


now I'm like to loſe him. 
Pet. A very pretty Contradiction. 
Alind. If Love ſo ſubtle be, and can Inveſt, 


And live unknown within a Virgin's Breaſt; 


With how much Cautiou ſhou'd ſhe ſhun the Dart, | 
And keep a double Guard upon her Heart? | © Ereum. 


0 SC E NE Changes 


Enter Albert, Lucio. : 
Alb. Do's the Army move this way? e Foe CARY 
Luc. They do my Lord; and even now appear in fight: Paſſing on 

my way Homeward, I croſs'd through ſome o'th' Ranks; when on a 

ſudden the Soldiers knew me, and gathering from their. Poſts, they 

hemm'd me round: Then ask'd me kindly, ( ſome with Tears in their 


Eyes,) how their General did? I thank'd em, and told *em you were 


in perfect Health: At which, they rais'd their Voices thrice in loud 
Huzza's: Reſounding to t your Name. This took Fire, and ran thre 
all the Line: Nor were they huſh'd, while I remain'd in hearing. 
=— Por Men ; they love mewell. EE 7 | 
Luc. I wiſh the Duke find no worſe effect my Lord? 


Ab. Prithee what worſe ? 
Enter Alexus. 


So Alexns; l was ſending for you. 5 | | 
Alex. | am glad then my Duty has prevented you Sir. - 
. Als. Tis what thy Duty mult prevent: It ſeems the Army Marches 
this way. 
3 It ſeems they do Sir. 
Alb. I fear'd thy Stubborn Mind, Aleæus, thy high and Headſtrong 
Ambition, taking this opportunity, wou'd make thee deſperate 3 And 


" Slow fome Treacherous Fire in the Soldters : Therefore I wou'd Com- 


mand your ſtay at Home. | 
Alex. Is this it rather hoped ſomething had truly ſtir'd you to 


take Revenge -——Revege, on this Ungrateful Man! lb, 
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Alb. On thy Soul no more. 
Alex. No more! Let me be ever Dumb then: 


Yes Ungrateful Prince, I ſay, and dare repeat it: 


Not Rerenge iti? eivtez eiii! nga 10 
Alb. How Fruitleſs tis to Inveigh againſt Folly, when Community - 
take away the Sence, and Example the Shame Prithee Alexus 3 Now 
I pray to thee.” Et un 
Alex. I have done. 


Serv. My 1 ord here are Meſſengers from the Army. 


Alb. What bring they ? 4 „ 
Serv. In Brief, my Lord, they relate there is a Tumult a- 


mong the Soldiers; who unhappily Marching in ſight of the Houſe, 


-ſtop,. and will move no further: Not all the Pukes Threats; or Comp 


mands can ſtir em: The Foe comes rolling on like a Torrent; and 
there they'll ſtand they ſay, and let them Burn his Towns be- 
fore his Face, unleſs you come to Lead em. 5 

Alb. I am ſorry for this Rudeneſs. | 

Alex. You had beſt go Sir. 

Alb. Perhaps I wou'd too—what then ? 

Serv. There's one brings Letters from the Duke too: That Intreats 
you to come to the Army and ſet. all right; and more by Word of 
Mouth your Lordſhip will near. OS. - 

Alb. What OAT . -- . 

Serv. One of your own Captains my Lord; One who the Duke 
thought wou d have moſt power to prevail: Tis the Valiant Captain, 
your Lordſhip's Friend, Puttoc xi. | 

Alb. He? An Honeſt Man, I m ft Embrace him: 

Come Alexu:— he is your Fries. 


Alex. 1 hope ſo: Something has happen d that may give us Day. 
| | | L Exeunt:; 


SCENE Changes to a Field, 
Enter Duke, Officers and Guards. a £1 


Duke Are they ſtill fo Mutinous? | 

Offic. More than ever Sir—they leave their Ranks and fly in Num- 
bers toward his Houſe : No Command, nor Severity Aws em; the 
Enemy draw near, and all is loſt, unleſs we have ſome help. 


Duke Are the Meſſengers return'd yet that we ſent ? = 
D 2 | Of. Not 


(20). 
Off. Not yet, an't pleaſe your Highneſs—but much [ fear he will 


not come: 
Dale. I fear ſo too. ſure there i is Smething i in this Man, I 


ought to Love and Reverence: His Services deſerve above the Barren 
Recompence of Praiſe; Bove the Reward of tinſil'd outſide Honour: 
Upon whoſe ſingle Bravery, a Prince might careleſly depend, and it 
ſecure at Home I ever found him Honeſt : Yet, there is ſome- 


thing will not let me look truly on him, | * Shout wit hin. 
| Enter one of the Dukes Gentlemen. 


How now! what ſhout is that? It ſeems of Joy. 

Gear, The General Sir, the Brave old Comment, | 
Is unexpectedly arriv'd i'th' Army! tc „„ -=Y 
At which the Soldiers ſtruck with ſudden Joy, ame! $15 9h 
Throw 4 their Caps and Voices to the Clouds; ; | 1 
High as their General's Praiſe aſcend their ſhouts; = 
And a new Spirit reigns in all their Looks: : | 


They now cry out to March. 
Duke. T here's for qeby News - remember x me farther. 


Enter Ca ptain. 


| Duke. So Captain; what Arts did you uſe to move the General ? ? 
Capt. None my Lord, I knew his Nature better. | 
T told, him, *twas your poſitive Command. 
His Countries Safety; his own Honour calld. g 
And when I told him that, he ſprung from off his Seat, 
Forgetting Age, and all his other Slightsz* -_ 
Active and Ruddy as the full Cheek'd Morn, - 
Swelling with Rage, he knit his Martial Broms, 
And in à kind of Anger ſnatch d his Sword. 
Duke. And where's Alexus ? 
Capt. By his ſtrict Commmands, brought wth him Sir ! 
Duke, Go then, Commend me to your General; 5-4 


% 
1 Fad 


Tell him, I hold this his laſt Act of Loyalty 
Deſerving of the higheſt Praiſe, and beſt Rewards : 
And but for that it wou'd impede our March ; | 
l chou d be glad t' Embrace him on the way, 5 


Cat. I fhall Sir. Exennt. 
© * 0 Long Live the pere 


F nter 


"aL 


But time will ſhew it; and there's an end, 


Eaver Albert, Alexus, Lieutenant, Gaſpil, aud Soldiers, 
* th Cromding round Albert. 


Mb. 1 thank my honeſt Soldiers Loves; 


And tho” I was diſpos'd for ſofter hours, 


Deſigning ne'er to Caſe this Body more 
In ſhining Arms, yet now my Honour calls: | 
My Country's ſafety calls once more to Head you; 
hope to Lead you to as good a Fortune. | 
Lieut. Here's not a Face that has a doubt upon't, Lead on Sir. 
1 Sold, Lead us thro' Flakes of Fire; we'll follow our brave Gene- 


2 Sold. Or Sacrifice our Lives to the laſt Man. 
Gaſp. Ay; lead us to Hell Gates, and ſee who'll ſtay behind. 
Alb. Enough; I know you: Valiant Men and Faithful; whoſe Swords 

are ſharper than your Words. | | | 


Enter Captain.. 


Capt. The Duke Sir commends him t'you, and wou'd be glad to em 
brace you in his Tent. 1 

Alb. 1 thank his Highneſs and ſhall attend him: = Alexus, you and 
Purtozzi give orders for the March — let Scouts be ſent abroad, And 


now, once more I come to try my Fortune, L Ezennt Albert. 


Manet Alexus, Captain. 


Capt, Sure the Duke will now look Nobly on him: I hope this will 
have ſome good effect. rk. 1 
Alex. Tis to be hoped indeed but ſtill I fear the worft: 
There is an old Spleen lodg'd in the Duke's Breaſt ; 
Pray Heav'n the old Man meet it not at laſt : 
A cauſe, I think I need not huſh it up, _ 


That blinds his Service, and quite puts out the Eye of Favour: 


Capt. I know your mind, but ſtill I hope the beſt : 
The Duke is Noble in his own Thoughts and can forget. 
Alex. 1 think he wou'd too, but for ſome about him : 


Thoſe Fleſhflies, that taint his Noble Nature ; 


Unmettled Drones, that hum and buz 
About the Hive of Greatneſs, to rob it of its Honey. 
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TY ſhew my Duty, and then come what will. 


(Apt. You've ſaid all Sir. 12 Line Crown the Event. CL ESor. 
L Drums bear a March. 
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SCENE «Table i: and « Chir. $5 


; Eiter artards 1 


E L L, little know they that do not deal in state, 
How many things there are to be obſer y d, | 


( Whoſe Brains do wind about the Dommon-Wikdih ) 
Neglected, cracks our Credits utterly. I am now to conſt der the Great 
Poſt the Duke has * n Haag 


Enter Servant. 15 3 f 


ee My Lord, there are ſome require acceſs to you, about 13 
e, Affairs of Juſtice. 

Bur. Look you there— well, the Duke made perfect choice of me 
in that; his Highneſs knew my Talent to a Hair — Admit em, let's 
hear what they have to ſay. [ Exit Servant. J Burlardo thou art 
Honour'd, and Loyalty ſhall Inſtruct thee in the Miſtery of Juſtice : 
Appear like thy ſelf— a Great Man— They come. 


Seats himſelf in the Chair. 
Ebter twh Informers, and Guard, with a Perſon in Cuſtody. 


"4 


1 Inf. Your Lordſhips Servants, being made acquainted, my Lord,with 
the great place of Truſt you fill at preſent in this wiſe Government, F 
we have, by the Authority placd in us, brought a Perſon before you to 
he Examin'd. 

Bur. True Gentlemen; I am Honour'd with the Duke's Pleaſure here 
at preſent. Pray your Buſineſs ? — 

I Inf. My Lord, I think we haye diſcorerd the moſt Er _ 7 ny — 
tor that ever the World held. | 


od 


EE 6 : 

'- Burl, You have done well, your Diligence merits from the Govern- 
ment: and you Gulturtius, for I know you well, [ Tothe Priſoner, 
who have aſſiſted in this Diſcovery, your ſervice to the State ſhall not 
go unrewarded : I always thought you Loyal, and am glad you have 
now confirm'd me in that Opinion. Give me your Hand. | 

1 Inf. Why, my Lord, this is the Traytor. 

Burl. How } Keep him off — a Traytor! Defend me from him 
what a horrid look he has! I'd not have touch'd him for my whole 


Eſtate. | thought he was a Traytor when [I firſt ſaw him; 


Priſ. My Lord __ 
Burl. Peace Sir —— no doubt the Devils at your Tongues. end to 
furniſh you with Speeches: But I have no Ears open to the Adder's. 
voice. What are the particulars you charge him with ? 

2 Inf. Open and Apparent Treaſon my Lord— ſpoken without 


ſhame. : | | | 
1 Jnf. Nay, without fear my Lord — and fo. we. both can Witneſs. 


Burl. What were the words? a | 
2 Inf. In brief, theſe in Lord he ſaid, in both our Hearings, and 


many other Honeſt Men— That if his Plat ſucceeded, he would be 


greater than the Duke himſelf. 
1 Inf. Plot, my Lord D'ye mind that „ 3 
Burl. Treaſon-! Treaſon ! Horrible Treaſon ! What can'ſt thou 
ſay ? Though thou deſerv'ſt jaſfly to be Hang d with ſilence, yet I allow; 
thee to ſpeak; be brief. 1 5 f 
Priſ. My Lord, I hope you put no Confidence in theſe Men; Men. 
did | fay ? No Devils! That like the Arch Serpent, Sculk up and 
down the Earth, ſeeking whom they may devour—. Theſe. are the 
Hornets, that ſucking Poiſon out of Roſes, Sting the Duke's Ear to 
death. If you would ſeek for Treaſon, my Lord,. it muſt be among; 
Great Men; ſuch ſhrubs as I am, are only fit to be Hang'd for't.. 
' There's many that creep into the Duke's Sleeve, and wear his Smiles, 
are deeper in the Plot than |: Look for them, my Lord, and let me 
paſs; an Idle word, and but a. Wiſh at moſt : A harmleſs Wiſh, not 


to the Duke apply'd. | | 5 
2 Inf. Obſerve my Lord, he owns a Plot; but ſays there are ſome- 


deeper in't than he. 

1 In. Some Great Men, my Lord.; Let him be had to the Rack to 
make him Confeſs. _ | ; 

Priſ. Confeſs your own Treaſons you Black Enpoſtors, the Frauds: 
and Cheats, ye Palm upon the State; who with corrupted Villany 
Evesdrop Talk, and turn it to Mens Ruins; damming up the Duke's 
mercy with Malicious Lies: Confeſs this, ye Butchers of the Com- 


MQaA: 


Ul a fitter time 


0 2 N 
mon: Wealth, that ſell Mens Innocent Lives for wicked -Lncre: And 


like vile Leeches ſuck the beſt Blood of the Poop my Lord. —- 
Burl Peace sir 


a . ß 

2 Inf. Peace, and Bent As Lordthip: 1 0 10 | 

Burl. Such has ever been the feet Sleweley or my Gracious Maſter 
the Duke, to all bis Subjects; that I had thought, and thought I had 
rhought wiſely, that Malite wou d, long e er this have hid her {elf with- 


ia her Snaky Den, and turn'd her ting againft her own Heart: But! 


well percieve, ſo pernicious are the Hearts of ſome, that they cannot 
forbear ſeeking their own Deſtruction; not only, where they have never 
retiev'd Injury, but where they have otherwiſe met with Benefits. 


| Such and no better is the buſineſs before us. "0 


2 Inf. Heas'Excellently fpoken — ; 

1 bf, He'll wind 2 Traytor I warrant him. 

Priſ. I heg your Lordſhip— 

1 Inf. Peace again Sir it becomes you. 

- Burl. But ſurely merhinks, ſetting aſide the tonch of Conſtience, 
and all the inward Convulſions — 


1 1:f. He'll be Hang'd, Iknow by. that word: 
Priſ. My Lord, what I ſaid 


- Burl, Hold thy Peace— thou canſt not anſwer this 8 no Soy 


tor can anſwer it; and becauſe thou canſt not anſwer tliis Speech, ſh 


take it you have confeſs the Treaſon : Therefore take him m_ un- 


Priſ. Your Lordſhip would do well to conſi der rt 
I Inf. Silence Sir. 


Burl. Take him away I ſay, and keep him cloſe: Lock you Pinion: 
tum, and take his Money from him, leſt he ſwallow a — and kill 


'himſelf, thereby to preveat Juſtice. 
Priſ. My Lord, I humbly pray — 
- Burl. Take him away,! ſay. 


I Inf. Away with him Guard Go ſir, get on x before — llope to 


have the pricking you on i 'th' Arſs with a Halbert e er long. 
(. Exit Guard, with the Prijenr. 
Burl. What more have ye Gentlemen ? 
Inf. Several my Lord; but that it do's not become a Great Man 


to fit too long; Waiting and Attendance gives People Opinion of your. 


Capacity; and the leſs Buſineſs you diſpatch, the Greater Man you 


will appear my Lord — What we have farther, ſhall attend your 
pleaſure till another time. There is a Knave, whoſe Crime we cannot 


wake amount to Treaſon; tho' it be deeply as Malicious and full of 
Venome, We have trac'd him thro! various Meanders, and find him 
to 


— 2 r * , 
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to be the Author of a Scandaloas and Libellous Paper, affix d on the * 
Palace Gates: Call'd a Petition of Gameſters and Bankrupts to be 
made Courtiers; that they may have the greater Liberty to Bubbie 
Men of Quality, and live above their Debts. . | 

Burl. J hope the Law will find him a Rope———V Vhat elſe? 
£56 Inf. The other, my Lord, are more Trivial; but as they muſt 
paſs your Lordſhip's Cognizance; — There's a new rais d Captain, 
that ſhou'd have March dd with his Company, making his Campaign in 
a Suburbs Bawdy-Houſe: And a Citizens Wife, that was taken at 
Court with her Husbands Money about hgRer. | 

Burl, They ſhou'd have ſeat her Home without it "2M 

1 Inf. That was done to their Hands my Lord,—for ſhe had loſt moſt 
of it at Play; to a Great Counteſs of her Acquaintance there. 

Burl. This muſt be look'd into; 'tis enough to break the Backs of 
r AAA 

1 Inf. If it have no worſe Conſequence my Lord. 

ns 24 . 20 


| Enter Servant haſtily. 
Bil. How now I What's thy News? © © 
Serv. Great and Glorious News my Lord — your Lordſhip muſt to 
Court immediately: The Dukes Trumpets are already within hearing 
of the City ; the Enemy are beaten my Lord, Totally Beaten! His 
Grace: No; The Old General I mean has paid em off. The Day had 
elſe been loſt ; The Duke was twice unhors'd, and twice reſtord by 
him: The People cry out nothing but Albert! Albert! 3:6 
Burl. There's a General for you. I knew if he went not! Well; 
there lives not a Heart fo Brave and Loyal. — Gentlemen, you will 


take ſome other time I muſt away: Such a General! 
' Both Inf. We ſhall take our leaves my Lord. | L Exeunt 
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SCENE Changes | 


Trumpets Sound, Shouts within. 


Captain, Guards, Attendance: The People ſtill ſhouting, Lo 
live the Duke, and Albert, Albert, and the Duke: Huzza! 


Duke. The Duke and Albert, Albert and the Duke! 
Still their Notes higher, at leaſt ſounds Albert's 
Name than mine obſerve you Coſmo ? | 
Cioſm. I do an't pleaſe your Highneis. 5 
| Let's ſee the General ! 7 People pre ing 
Rabble within The ſaver of his Country ! > Huzza! between 11 | 

| The Terror of our Enemies! J Scenen, 

Duke, Then 1am nothing it ſeems, and ſtand but for a Cypher a- 
mong 'em. | 1 | 

Coſm. Mind 'em not Sir, they're Drunk with Joy and forget them- 
ſelves. Go, good People get you to your Homes, and raiſe 


your Voices there, you've done ſufficient now; Wuminate your Houſes; 


light the Streets with Bonefires, and let the Bells Ring out; you ſhall 
have Money given among ye to Drink the Dukes Health. 


+ [Robe AF, ay, the Duke! Long lire Brave Albert and the Duke | 


Huzza. 5 of EET = 1\% Dien 350 V1 316 LEX. Rabhle. 
, Duke. Before me ſtill; they ew their Love abundant lj: 


' Burl. Your Grace concieves the occafion, and ſuch an occaſion 7 
thanks to your Highneſs , and our Brave General, our Victorious 
9 the beſt, moſt abſolute Soldier o' the World; except your 
race. | 
Duke. There's an exception wrung out. 
Burl. Your Graces leave obtain'd <= My Lord [ to Albert! 
That I ſhou'd ſay ſomething, there is nothing more certain; but that 1 
ſhall not in regard, trouble your Lordſhip with long Speeches, ſince 


all 1 cou'd ſay, wou'd infallibly fall ſhort of your Lordſhip's juſt . 


Praiſes. | | 
Capt. There's a Speech ' 
Alb. | thauk you Sir, I have done but what became my Honour and 
—_—__}}. | 
Burl- And in that Duty, my Lord deſtroy'd our Enemies, - thoſe 


1 


Enemies that wou d have deſtroy'd us; Raviſ d our Wives and Daugh- 


ters: 


Enter Duke, Albert, Alexus, Coſmo, Horatio, Burlardo, 


„ A — 2206 
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ters: Some Men have falla ſhort in't, and yet done their Duty; but 
never your Lordſhip ! L Coſino ſeems private with the Duke» 
Alex. Obſerve you that Waſp i in the Dukes Ear Captain? 
Capt. I do Sir. 
Alex. There's more hangs by it. 


Coſmo. YouT: Highneſs will do well in't; — leave the reſt to me: 


| Make way, there for the Duke. L Exunt. Duke, Horatio. 


Guards, Attendance. 


Burl. My Lords — 1 am my Lors, your Lordſhip's s moſt Humble 
Servant. | . Exit. 


Alb, Gone! * 

Coſmo, My . muſt: not ; make it in; the Duke dae ſierd 
with a ſudden — is retir'd for a ſhort ſpace to his Cabinet - 
And entreats your Lordſhip in the mean time, to ſee his Liberality di- 
ſtributed among the Soldiers: Nor will his Grace be wanting, to find 
out ſomething” proper for your Lordſhip's particular Acceptance, on 
ſo Great and Glorious an Occaſion. 


Alb. I ſtand much boundea to your Lordſhip: Pray thank his Grece: 


I hope there is no Danger. 


Coſmo. No, No; only a little ages; — He ſays he has not 


Slept - well . two Nights; your Lordſhip will excuſe 


me. | L Exit, 3 85 


Alex. What! a poor Trick do's this look like. 


on Gentlemen A rom the Duke, ſome of the Guard loaded with 


Money. 


. wn urge it not to him Sir ;let's ſee a little more firſt I hope 
for the beſt. 

Meſſ. Here's Money from the Duke my Lord ; for every Company 
a double Pay. 


Aub. Tis well Sir! — Go Aexus, draw the Officers together, and 


ſee it diſtributed : I have an old Wound, that with ſome late Cold, 


gives me a little Anguiſh : Give my Love among 'em, and tellꝰ em; z if 
they will come and ſee me they ſhall be wellcome. pon your 


Servant. 
Capt. Shall | wait on you Sir? 
Alb. No, No, it needs not be 3 when you have diſpatciv, I ſhall 


be glad to ſee you. . D Exir 


Alex. Come Sir, pleaſe you to folks us with the Money. U Ereunt 


1 SCENE 


, " 5) n 
80 EN E Charges. 
Enter Alinda, Petella. 


Fet. Ah! Poor Minds, never boaſt | :: n 
Of Charms that have thy Conqueſt loſt: fy Lug 
Come, prithee chear up Siſter! —- Pl] vow, either leave this ſullen moo- 
dy Humour, or Pll turn Renegade and leave you as the Man has done. 
Alind. Piſn; thou art ever bringing that in. 1 $6 A 
Fer. I muſt confeſs, tis moſt Tyrannical to mention a thing ſo often; 
in which, I muſt needs be aſſur'd, you take ſv little Pleaſure z 'when I 
conſider, that you've ſcarce talk'd of any thing elſe fince he went: —Nay, 
nor I believe Dreampt of nothing elſe neither... * 12 
Alind. You're miſtaken, I've never Dreampt of the Matter. 
Vet. Why, then as Iama Maid, and thats x bold Word; no longer 
àgo then this very laſt Night, did you take me in your Arms; me, 
your loving Siſter, and thus preſſing me to your Tender, Soft Boſom , 
Cry'd, Oh Theodore! 1 1 
Alind. I can't help what Ido in my Sleep. 5 
Het. No, nor what you do when you're awake neither o' my Con- 
ſcience; if you cou'd, you'd never have confeſsd the uneaſinefs of 
your Heart this Morning, and deny'd it again before Night. 
Alind, Why what did i confeſs? e 
Pet. Love, Love, Child; downright Emergent Love; VVhiſper'd 
with Fear, and Breath'd out in a Sigh : Shall I tell you what you ſaid? 
L Alinda Sigh: Nay, don't ſigh again, then you'll raiſe my Pity ; 
tis time to leave that off: Come, come, the Man's return'd again, ſafe 
and ſound; unhurt by any Power but that of Love. 
Alind, Wou'd thou coud'ſt make thy Words good. | 
Pet. Oh, I'll warrant you; Cupid never draws his Arrow out ſo 
gently, but he leaves the Sting behind; which will have the ſame ef. 
fea, when the Cauſe is once remov'd. Love and Honour, like two 
Great Generals, have their alternate ſway; and when the God of 
War lays the Cudgels down, the God of Love won't fail to take em up 
— 14 again. | | | 
8 . Alind. Well, you will force an open Confeſſion from me Petella; I 
14 do love this Soldier, and can't help it: But doſt thou think we ſhall ſee 
him again ? js | r % JON TRIP PO 07 007 Mit 
Per. Think! Ay, more than think; I'm ſare 07't : Come let's Walk 
iato the Garden and ['1] tell thee; ve laid a Plot to draw him here, 
and then fear lhothing: | | OT 
For Loves fait Fire, that may be ſmother'd lies; | 
Will light ag in at the fair Author's Eyes. D Exeunt, 
SCENT 
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Alex. Did I not tell you Captain; did I not 'Propheſie ? - 
Cupt. Come Sir, I hope yet they mean to Crown his Service. 
Alex. With a Ruſh——Pray Heaven they mean him fair, 
The ſlight is too apparent : You'll not believe, _ 

But you ſhall ſee, if ſomething worſe follow not 

Some Miſchief, this is hut the Prelude to.”  - - 
Capt. Wrong him, they they dare not ſure : 

Wou'd they be Devils at a time like this? | 

Juſt when h' has ſnatch'd the Dagger from their Throats, 

And fav'd'emilike Lambs from the devouring Wolf? 

Alex. They that want Honeſty, ne'er want a time 

To work their Miſchiefs in. © ; 

I fear, I ſay; and fear you'llfind it too, 

There's ſome too buſie ſtill. in the Dukes Ear; | 

To mean my Father well! Thoſe Gilded Waſps 

T hat ſuck the daily Sweetneſs from his Morning Virtues, 

And crop his Favours like freſh bloomiag Flowers : 
But I have done, till time convince you... 


Enter Lieutenant, Gaſpil. 
of . : FR { | 


So Gentlemen —— what ſay the Soldiers? How receiv'd they the 


51 


Duke's Kindneſs:? MEE | Fr 
- Lient. Faith, poorly Sir, very poorly 
it out, and cry'd - Where's the Tryumph we ſhould haue? Is this all & 
Pox o this dirt; do they think we'll fell our General's Honour thus? Others 
ſhook their Heads, and ſaid nothing. What means this Sir, may E 
preſume to ask? I hear, a VVhiſper things are not carried fairly. 
Alex. Not well indeed; the Duke's not well, the Court's not 
well, and we muſt be Sick for Company. 
Gaſp. Plague, had the Coſack come, he wou'd have cur'd 'em pre- 


bu 


* 


ſently: He wou'd have cool d their pamper'd Livers for em. 
Lieut. Not well? Pox o this Miſtery where's the General? 
Alex. At home; if he be ſafe there. | 


Some daring Fellows ſpoke 


Lieut, If he be ſafe! VVhy, who that has ever heard of Honeſty, 


dares harm him? J | 5 
Alex. Thoſe: that Love him not, Love not his Services: 


Thoſe who with Envious Tongues poyſon his Honour, 


Aud turn it to his Ruin, AP 


Lieut. What's to * done then; nuſt we tamely ſee t? 

Caſp. Ay, ſhall we ſtand; ſtill;and ſer em wropg him? Good dear 
Sir, let's do ſomething; I'm in a rare Cue for Miſchief. 

Lieut. Gad as he ſays, Em in a rars Cue fot Miſchief ; Ive been in 
Love lately, and ſuch a one 

Capt. Seldome get's out on't take care Theodene. 

Lieut. Wou'd 1 cou'd deſie the Enemies of my PF well, ar 
mo ſmoke for it: — If en n any brave deſign Sir, III pat a 

and in. ©2344; F 60. 1 OT 1 1 yt 
Capt. SO will!, ſo will 41 < 2448 ke Aut t 11 : Mie tor : 
Gaſp. A Hand ! ! Gadzooks Ib put a Headl in, en be hang'd 
BY him todo him any good 3 „ tell me: ehen I Ty ma de- 
ſerve it. 

Lieut, Well ſaid Gaſpih. '; 

* 879 Ay; good Sir, do but bet we oa, | and ry play em ſuch a 
TICK» 244687 . a> Ts AH 1 97 Yan LT} 

Alex. Prithee be quiet; thou'lt go plexdbuds mad Prank will ruin 
all. Let's ſeparate and meet anon, to Night we ſhall 805 with __ 
then we ſhall hear more, and as the Dice run. 

Gaſp. Run! Let em ſhew fair Play or look tot, tn ahora 
Dare they but hurt one Hair, one Silver Hair, lis) 2 N 2656 7 
And that ready to drop off his Honour'd Head, ied gn 
We'll ſpoil the growing of their Beards fart: 2: 5 X 
Come Theodore. 


"8 Excunt: 


a” 


Enter Duke, Coſmo. 
| _ 


Coſmo. Now Sir, you ſee the end to * I always councetd: i 
1 „ So Powerful grown! What do 1 hold then but an er 
ame ! - 
Coſmo. Pray Heaven it ſtop there Sir: F 
You'll find he'll grow with every ſeaſon · d Shower, er 450.3 Hoa 
If ſuffer d thus; till like a Youthful Plant. Fe 03 mites; 
Fed by the Ert Sun, and water d with it's Dew 
He ſhoots too high for all your Highneſs Power. | 
To what end elſe are the Soldiers Feaſted, and made on ſo: 85 
This Night he holds a Great Banquet, to which 5 
They're all Invited: And much ! fear 
Som e Miſchiefe will enſue. 
Duke. A Banquet | 
Coſmo. Yes Sir, and all his Officers are bid to t. His, more 
Than yours indeed then let your Highneſs think, what Talk will 


paſs there, thoſe that dare almoſt openly reproach ues If that were 
all. Duke 


> 


\ £532 ). 
| Duke, What's to be done? 
| Coſm. 'Tis fit they ſhou'd-be prevented, make a Viſit there in Per- 
ſoa, Sir, immediately, and forbid their Lewd aſſembly ; you'll find 
there's more hangs by it than you yet — & 
Duke. I ſtand advis d; well 80 forthwith, _ 2200 


„ SCE NE Chania 
Enter Albert, ee 


. The Duke: coming to viſit me! | 
Servant, So | heard at Court, and made the bell x of my way to tell 


your Lordſhip. 
Alb. *Tis well; go get a Banquet ready, and trim your ſelves up 


bangſom)y; 3 bet 8 feN thing be ſuitable to the occaſion. L Exit Servants 
. Enter Buriardd. 


| Burl. My. Noble Lord, your Lordſhips Servant; I am my Lord, 
Honour'd. with the Duke's. Came: to Fel Jos es is 
coming to-Viſityoue -::-- 397 | 


Ab. Is he at hand sir? 
Burl. No, my Lord, he's a Foot; „ he'as lelt his Coach, and takes the 


_ Gravel Proſpect to your Lordſhip's Seat; ; Commends the dulcid Situa- 
tion and Magnificence thereof 3 Wi were n not one he Loy d well, 
he ſhoud envy you. 8 

Alb. You do me.the Cn 'Sitg to; ive ſs 8 an honeſt 
meaning, elle tis too humble for bis t thoughts; or for the Welcome it 
ſhou'd gi ve, but in the ſincerity. 

Burl. I ſhou'd wrong my Loyalty to wreſt the ſence . your Lordihips 
Integrity, and Fame, are the admiration 99 hs Court in general. 

Alb. I thank you Sir, pleaſe you. we'll w 115 meet the Duke. 
Burl. Your Lordſhip has bit. he: * e n I am your 
Lordſhips —— nnn | ( Exeunt. 
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Ene, Lieutenant, Alinda foloving-) , _ * 


» TC 1114 


- 


ge „ tindarc} on ifaw e LGaivbs bun t hn 
Lieut. Fly from Alinda Young and Fair, © oy 
Fly from her ſoft Engageing Allr. | Sings. 


Alind. O] my Heart, I cou'd fear it ont, tear out that Tongue 
that has betray d it. Falſe Man, are theſe your Vows ! i 
Lieut. No faith, they are not; Thoſe were tender, Fooliſh Loving 
Vows; Vows of Eternal Adoration, made to a Saint, but ſure it was 
not you, that ſtill was deaf to all my poor Petitions, and let em Pe- 
riſh with the Breath that made em. ä 5 
Alin. No wonder they were fruitleſs, becauſe falſe; isthere a preſi- 


dent for Love once true, that ever chang de 


gage Horſe is a Creature bleſt with comforts to a Lover: They ſay it 

5, the Bitter 1 have felt, but ne'er the 
Sweet: How have I waited ! watch'd beneath your Window; 
Hung there as Hermit to their lonely Altars, in purſuit of Heaven! 
you were the Heaven I bought, number'd the Fleeting Minutes with my 
Sighs, and told my Paſſion to the Freezing Winds? A Beggars Life 1 
1 z nay, I had the Beggars Curſe; a Needy Alms, and a Diſdainful 


Alin. It is a Duty that you owe our Sex; the Brighteſt Quality our 
Wass nee to be cheaply wa. wa 

Lient, It is a Pride, a ſelf affected, Pride, to, have Mankind your 
Slaves, and keep em ſo; a Tyrants ſhort Reign, is mercy tot: You're 
of a little Beauty proud; proud to believe, you can beſtow thoſe joys 


will doubly recompence the Pains you give, when thoſe who know it 


better, won d not pay down your price again, to have it trebled in 


the Sum of Love —— Yes Anda, I have Lov'd you, Lovd you 


& © 


beyond my Rea ſon; you were my Talk, my Food, my Sleep, and all 


that cou'd give comfort to my Life; but now the-Spell is broke, your 


Magick Power's ended — and you that knew ſo well to play the 


Tyrant — 

£4ln. You may be ſtill deciev'd. | : 

Lieut, | cannot: — I know, by kind experience know you ve often 
FooPd me with diſſembled Arts, and this may be the ſame, wou d the 


dear miſchief proſper; but now I am Arm d againſt it, thank Honour, 


and a Noble Reſolution : | an free, and will preſerve my Peace 3 Li- 
berty, the Law of Nature ['ll obey, and turn a Rebel to the Tyrant 
Love. 8 | L Going, 

. | Alin, O | 


s Ed 
=o F » 
*.. * 
: N 
W 4 whe TS 
A PAP 4 
* Fe PLA, ® 
1, 4 * 


=. Cu} 
Alind. O] How he Racks me, — ſtay Theodore, and hear, what 
Von ſhall never hear again, if you refiſe——— | 
You've forc'd me to confeſs I might be thought too Cruel, 
A Generous Mind wou'd Pardon all beyond it: | 

| Lient. Be ſure I'm right, for I can ſtand ev'n this wou d any 
Wretch that juſt had ſcap'd from Drowning, tempt the Waves 
again? Or wou'd the Marriner, but lately Shipwreck'd Steer the next 
Voyage on the Self- ſame Rocks? When I'm in Love with Miſery, I 
may return to be the Humble Thing I was ; but if I know my Heart, 
it ne er will Love again, I'm ſure *twill none but you, and I'll avoid the 
Danger. Adieu. | | L Exit. 
Alind. Ha! Adieu! Is he in earneſt then? Oh! that Anger wou'd 
keep poſſeſſion of my Heart, and ne'er let Love return; or that Re- 
venge, dear Revenge, wou'd put ſome kind opportunity in my Power 
to return It. - But here comes one of a more penetrable Stamp, 
perhaps I may ſound his ſhallow bottom. e | 


Enter Gaſpil. 


Gaſp. Why how now Madcap; what, Studying more Miſchief ? 
Why you have made a compleat Conquelt on't; Poor Theodore, I'm a- 
fraid he'll break his Heart for you. 8 = 

Alind. Alas Sir, this is a poor Tryumph, —— your Valour might 
find out nobler ways to ſhew it; but were your Diſcretion equal, you 

vou d not do't; you, who ſhou'd rather right an injur'd Maid. 

Gaſp. Right thee! Why let me be Throtled in my own Saſh, if I 
don't think thou art hugely in the right now. Why let him go, your 
Beauty won't fail to make greater Conqueſs. | 

Alind. That's more than your Wit is capable of making a'right 
Judgment of. | 5 n 

Gaſp. True; when I conſider it has been liable to Miſcarriages al- 
ready Well, if you have any Service to Command me, to my Friend, 
becauſe of old Acquaintance, Child, I] do't. | 

Alind. I ſhan't engage your Honour in any ſuch Enterprize. 

Gaſp. My Honour! why what have you to ſay to my Honour Huſley ? 
By this light, had you us'd me ſo, I'd have beat you. Sy 


Enter Petella. 


linda? What have yon done to her Couſin? 
Gaſp. Nothing, nothing, ———nay, tis impoſſible to do her any, 
harm; for like an Fele, when you think you have her ſureſt, ſhe'll Nip 
| | thro? your Fingers. = Pe 


How now, what ate two ycu Quarelling? What's the matter H. = 


5 


per. Nay, ſomething is the matter, you've made her Wenn - a | - 
Come, to ſpeak Truth, ſhe ever lov'd you, tho ſhe's a little Wild. 
Alind. No, no, let me ſuffer, — let my Honour Bleed; and be that | 


betray'd it, be the firſt  ypnpet of my Wrongs : we y be 

yer. 95 

Gaſp. And doſt thou think todraw me in again? # 
Ale No, no, I ſhall leave you Sir; leave you to think tos : near 

your Honour is concern'd, when mine is injur d. You, too that were 

the firſt occaſion, but no matter: Let all the Tyes of Blood and 


Family be forgot, there is yet a Power to hear me „ and ſo 


Adieu. 15155 . 
Gaſp. Alas! Poor Madcap. 
Per. Nay, I muſt needs ſay, your Friend's to blame now; — — ſne 

did, was only the effect of a Fickle, Rambling Humour, tho? ſhe lov'd 

him all the while „ and what I cannot much blame her for; a Wo- 


man ventures hard, when ſhe takes a Heart upon Truſt, and had need 


take care there is no | foul Play put upon her. 


Gaſp. VVrong her! Gadzooks he ſhan't, and he were Ten Thouſand 


Thedores. 


Pet. Now you ſpeak kindly ; but no violent means pray. I muſt af- 


ter her, I dare not truſt her alone in this Melancholy Mood: Farewel 


Couſin. L Exit. 
Gaſp. Farewel, u loſe all the Lives I have, if he offers to do 


her any inary— and ſo he ſhall find. Exit. 
SCENE Changes. 1 


Enter Duke, Albert, Coſmo, Horatio, Burlardo, Attendance. 


Dude. I thank you Albert, you have entertain'd me nobly : But 

yet, I've not divulg'd the Reaſons brought us hither ; and now I come 
to one main Cauſe. I am inform'd you're held of late too Gracious 
with the Soldiers ; that my Commands weigh little with 'em : For 


you they Go, for you they Fight, and why, becauſe you have fed their 
Minds, wean'd *em from me, and nurſt up their Ambitions, that 


when a time might offer. 


Alb. A Time ! VVhat means the Duke ? VVhat Devil dares accuſe 
me of theſe Thiags ? 

Due. VVhozer it be, the Doubt wants not apparent Ground, — 
nay, even this Night you hold a Grand Cabal, to which they're all in- 
vited; therefore *tis my politive Command that you forbid it: And 
for a ſhort * to keep your Hon je, till we have ſearchd the 

Soldiers 


WW 


"_ 


550 


Soldiers Hearts, to find the ſource of all their Madneſs. —— Vhen yy 


we've remov?d thoſe doubts, we'll ſend: for you to Court again. 
Aub. I thank your Grace, you've ta ne a new, and noble way  . 
To Recompence my Services, and happily to my Content; 
But what the VVorld will ſay, conſider Sir, 
So poor an Act will fully all your Slories; 
And ev'ry VVound you give my Honour, yours will Bleed for. 
Dake. I will not be Capitulated with, 
VVhere I've a Right and Power to Command. 
Aub. Princes ſhou'd hold that right of Power from Heaven, 
>Twere Tyrany without Offence to uſe it: 
If not for what I've done, the want you may have of me, 
VVhen none ſhall dare to lead the Soldiers out; 5 
How poorly do's it ſhew to have a Prince Petition? 
Dake. Dares he upbraid us! 
Alb. He dares be Honeſt, Sir, and ſpeak the Truth, 
Which none of thoſe who blow you to. theſe Miſchiets 
Dare ſo much as think on: Believe me Prince, 
(For now I will be heard, ) not for my ſelf, 
I care not; but if you uſe this violence, 
Theſe moſt unfair, ungentle Methods, 
You'll be the firſt will find it. — 
Due. You talk it bravely Lord, 
But ſee how I prize your Service, I can forgive. | 
Alb. Forgive ! Now by the Bloody Hand of War, | 
| Your Highneſs wrongs me, wrongs me moſt TR . | 
In what have I deſerv'd this? © OH 
Why d'ye uſe a poor old' Man thus barſhly ? > 
One that has Sweat and Bled for you, has fac'd 
A Thouſand Dangers to preſerve you ſafe ; 
Is all this nothing ? | 
Horat. Good my Lord, the Duke grows angry. 
lb. So do I too Horatio, give me way, 
have an honeſt Meaning Lab'ring in my Breaſt, 
And cannot coop it up — Ungrateful Prince, 
Am I ſerv'd thus? 
Duke. Exceftent Is this old Albert, Lords? 
Coſmo, Now Sir, you ſee his Nature. OL 5 
Dake. V our Tongue i is wond'rons free Sir, | 
But I ſtall take care to tye it ſtraiter up. 
Alb. Do, and all the Honeſt Tongues about you, 
Hear none but Sleeveleſs Knaves, and Flatterers talk ; 
Thoſe Who carry Honey in their Words, 
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) 
And Poiſon in their Hearts; ſuch baunt your Court: 
Here Honeſty and I will dwell together. 

Dufte. I'll take care you have no other Company, 
None of the Licentious Soldiers to Cabal with: 
Burlardo, ſee a Guard be ſet upon the Houſ e 
With Charge that none approach him on their Lives; 

But ſuch as are his ordinary Attendance. 
el Goodneſs keep me, what ſays your Grace ? 1 oneſt Ge- 
nera 
Duke. No more, but do as l command. z 
Burl. Nay, if your Grace Commands it, it muſt not be diſputed. 
Dake. fe 2 too Great for me, too Headſtrong, | 
fear he'll hold ſome practiſe againſt my Life. 
url. Now Loyalty forbid — Thinks your Highneſs ſo? 
Duke. Not without Reaſon 
Burl. Nay, then I think ſo too, that's certain; and now methinks 
He has a very Treaſonable Look: A Guard! 4314 
Ves, yes, twas time to clap a Guard on him. 
Alb. Do, to your Eternal Honour do, Impriſon me; 
What Glory will it give your Memory * 
When in the Chronicle of waſted time, | 
Hiſtorians ſhall be buſie with your Fame, 1 5 
Tranſmitting to Poſterity your Deeds; ; 
To have this Noble Story Swell the Bulky volume! ? 
Coſmo. Be firm Sir, or now's the time to fear his Miſchiefs. 
Burl, Miſchief ! Why he's made up on't, wenn to ſee. 
How things will hit; let me n&er be Honour'd - -- 1 
With the Dukes Pleaſure more, if I did not think 
There was not about Court, true Loyalty; 
But in your Lordſhip and my ſelf. 
Dukc. Burlardo, ſee my Charge Obey d; farewel my . 
Il thank your Noble Treatment, and will remember. 
D Exeunt. Duke, Coſmo, Artendance. 
Burl. Obey'd ! Yes it ſhall be Obey'd ; no wonder 


I never likd him: He's a Terrible Old Fellow tho”. = [ Ear. 
For. ] am ſorry my Lord, you ve Heated the Duke thus. 
Alb. So am I too Horatio; now tis paſt; 4 


But tho' Pm of Nature Calm as Peace: 
Come *twas too much to bear; What ails him? 
What Devils haunt him that poſſeſs him thus? 
Hor. I think my Lord, there is ſome other Cauſe 
Than all this, that moves him thus to you. 


Alb. Ay, 


<C37)) 
Alb. Fg come near Horatio, I know your Thoughts; 
| The old Sore, my Daughter; Have you e er heard 
Him mention it of late? | 
Hor. No my Lord, to me ho has not; but to ſome at Court, 
Who doubt the Fire never will be quench d £\.= 
But with your Ruin. 
Alb. Why let it come; Pll meet it:: 

A Thouſand Deaths, ſo I've preſerv'd my Honour. x 
Hor. Your Lordſhip's Pardon, my Attendance will be miſt; 
When I dare ſee you again Sir, I will ; : 
In the mean time Command my beſt of Services. | L Exit. 
Alb. I thank you, farewel my Lord.— 

Well; there is one Honeſt Man at Court, yet, 

To wonder at. Now to my Book, I * not read of late; 

And thank this leizure that the Duke beſtows : : | 

A few poor Pray'rs too, by which Heav'n. is won; 

And all the 3 of 1 my — is done. TAL. L Exit. 
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Coſmo. AS not your once me bens. We # * dr LY | tas 


tis ſo ? | L 44 


Duke. 1 know not, : but if i it were „ where s the Cire AS 2 
You ſee he is above all Law. 1 0 Ee 
Coſmo. A Thouſand ways: there' are, and Lavful too, | "4 bs e £ 


Thoſe that neceſlity at leaſt make'fo: INKS AO IT CLOSES ls lis bo + 
Wou'd your Highneſs preſerve your Life and Dignity 2 
Duke. You may be ſure I wou d. 
Coſmo, *Tis fit yon ſhou'd I'm ſure : What ways then 
Are not Warrantable, The Cauſe it ſelf, | 
1f not your Highneſs Power, wou'd anſwer. | | > 


Enter Burlardo. 


Duke, No more. * we will talk further of it. 
Bur. So pleaſe your 3 among the Captives lately taken, there 
is found a Beauteous Page of Arrach 's, preſented to your Highneſs. 
Is it your Will to have him brought before e * ? 

Duke. I wou'd ſee him. 


— 
- 


Enter Orinda in Boys Cloaths, Captain, two Soldiers. 


Duke: A Sweeter Boy my Eyes ne'er yet beheld : 
Come hither Youth 
Thy Looksare ſad, What are thy Griefs ? 

Orinda. Thoſe of all in my condition Sir. 

Duke. Be content, I will raiſe it: 

T hou wert of Arrach's Court, his Page 1 hear? 

Orinda A Maſter much too kind for me. 

Duke. Coud'ſt thou think my Favour worth thy Service, 
I wou'd be tender of thee ; I wou'd Love thee too. 

Orinda. Your Graces Pleaſure, tho* much vaworthy ; 


Next to my rr. tis the thing Id ſeek. Duale 


= Note him, is he not of ſweet compoſure ?' -: 


| . Of my Loyalty, and can ask that? Rob me! 


| | E39 95 
Duke. I fike thy Haviour, and thou ſha't find it: 
Be near me ſtill, ever near me What Sweetneſs 

I'm taken with his Carriage prithee Ceſmo 


Coſmo. Of Gracious Feature I confeſs Sir, 


How pleaſe you to have him beſtow'd? _=—_ . 
Dale. I will my ſelf take care about it.—Come hither Child 


Be not afraid What Age urs OL e 
Orinda. This is the Sixteenth Sun Ive ſeen, 

I think go moni 8 
Duke. Of Pregnant Wit töo! Pm ftrangely won to like him. 

Come be not thus ſad, you've chang'd a Maſter, 

For one who will be conftant to your Fortune. 

_- Orinda, All my poor Services ſhall ſtill be ready.” 

1 Duke. Tis well — Coſmo, ſee him entertain d at preſent; 
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rhaps tis refreſhment he wants. 
Orinda. I thank your Highneſs. 1 : 
Cuſmo. With me Sir, if you pleaſe. t Exit Coſmo, Orinda. 
Duke. Burlardo, I hear you have ſome fine new Gardens. 
Burl. Some Trees and Fountains Ihave New Sir; 
Your Grace has many better, and more excellent. 
Duke. Art thou afraid I ſhall rob thee then? 
Burl, Now mercy defend me! How thinks your Highneſs. 


Have I any thing, you may not c 


all your o.]? 

A poor unworthy Tenant I—_—_ — 

All is your Graces : Pleaſe you to Honour me, 

But to take a view of thoſe Poor Place. 
Duke. I fain wou'd ſee *em—T'm curious in thoſe things. 
Burl. Wou'd they may pleaſe you Sir - were they finiſſd 
Dake. Again! „ 
Burl. Nay, good your Highneſs, think not ſo of me, 

Wou'd they were all i' th Sea, rather than offend you: 

But I wou d have all fit to meet your Eyes, ; 

Without a blemiſh— [I'll be your Highneſs Guide, 
Dake, | follow thee, „„ 


L Exeant Umm es. 
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"—_ 4 JH 41 6 TRAP 1 OY 2 
bh, oy G' Within. | 1 #6 E] 10 .caed 
O I be ever Young aud Gy, | | 
Good Humour d 7 Gentile; 3 
2 d my Beauty. near Dec 
But be Freſh, 2 lee u, 
All theſe Charms ſhou d Damon Wo , | 
Tad without reſerve beſtiw;,  _ LT 
When his Paſfion I con'd Learn, 
 Merrited a kind Return. 
I'd not Sigh nor let him Burn. 


| After the SON G, 
Enter Alinda, Petella. 


Pet. Ah, Alinda, bad you taken this Songs Council before 
Alin. Why, do you think I repent then? 
Pet. Wou'd you wou'd give me no cauſe to think ſo, and leave this 
Gghing— What he's but a Man and the laſt of all Men, a Soldier 11 
in. You are very bitter, good Sweet Siſter, 
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Pet. Only a little Tart Anda, I do it to divert Pa 4 I try all . 
ways I can :— Well, theſe Bowers have ſweet Ecchoe; I cou'd find in 


myl Heart to Sing other Song: Ba! Bleſs us Alinaa ! "See the Duke ! 
fear our Singing has drawn him this way. — What ſhall we donow ? 
Alin. Do ? Why ſtay and pay our W to him. 
Pet. Are you not afraid ? | 7 
Alin. Of What? he „ 


Pet. They ſay he is an Amorous Man, hou'd he look Wantonly on 


us now? 


Alin. O! Fear him not: — Were he the Sun himſelf, J have that 
Ice about me, will take him up two Winter Months to 'Thaw.— But 
tell me truely— Woud ſt thou not be proud the Duke ſhould Love thee ? 

Pet. I ſhou'd fear him ſhrewdly. 

Alin. 50 ſhou'd not I— wou'd he wou'd like me— Ah! Ferela— 
there are a great many pretty Letters go to ſpell Dutcheſs. 

Pet. Ay, and to ſpell ſomething elſe too Alinda. 


Enter 


1775 — A INIT WD: 
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Enter Duke, Burlardo Captain, Soldiers; Artendanee. 


Dake. They are neatly wrought all, and pleaſantly ſituate. | 
Burl. I'm glad they like your Highneſs z;— I have no other Rarities. 
Duke. No? ] hear you have. — Thoſe Fair ones, a pair 
Of Lovely Virgias; do they ask you Bleſſing Burlardo. 
Burl. Next after Heaven, Sir, Humble Maids they are; 
I hope they not offend you. Alinda, Terella, 1 
Your Honour to the Duke. 
Capt. Time enough old Gentleman, —1 ſee the Duke caſt a 
Want wy Eye toward em already. C aſide, 
Indeed they do not, i like their Beauties; : 
I never ſaw Clearer.' | - 
Alind. Pardon us Sir, that we have thus prefum d, 
1 hope our Innocence has not made us 
Guilty of a Fault. | 
Dube. Ifear it has Fair one, a great Fault too; 
If you perſiſt in't. 295 7911. 
Alind, I ſhou'd be ſorry rt 
Duke. I ſhou'd forgive you then. 
Say I had receiv'd a Wound by't; 
Wou'd you not uſe your beſt of Art to heal it? . 
Alind. It were my Duty Sir, ——- tho 1 know no cauſe of Danger: 
Duke. Your Eyes Sweet one. They have that killing Virtue. 
Alind. Alas, they are too dull Sir, —— But you are  pleav'd 
To mock my Meaneſs. 
Duke. I do not, —think I ſhou'd Love thee? 
Alind. | dare not think ſo Sir, you are too much above me; 5 
"Tis dangerous to gaze upon the Sun: 5 
Your Pardon, and your Pleaſure Sir, for our departure ; 2 
We but diſturb your Highneſs Greater Thoughts. U Exennt. Alind. 
Petella. 


Dude. A brave ſpoken Girl, and excellent Fair; 
Ves, I do like thee, and thou malt find it: | 
I ſee Burlardo, you have Excell les i 
You wou'd conceal. 
Burl. None from your Highneſs, as 1 am | Loyal : 
I have yet one thing to ſhew you Sir, 
1 hope will pleaſe you, 
Duke. Thou haſt ſhewn me that already, has pleas d me 
Wondrous well. 


G a | Burt. 


Burl, It is a piece of en on a 3 Grotto's Root ; 


Pleaſe your Highneſs to walk this way a little, 
Duke. — on. i Preunt Omnes, 


8 CE NE Changes. 
Enter Coſmo, Petrucio Diſguir'd like 4 Mean Offer. 


Coſm. I am attisfied Sir, with your Comendations, 

And have ſpoke to the Duke about you: 

There is a Vacancy of a Captain | f c | 

Which I have obtain'd for you. You have ſerv d before. a 
Petr. Yes my Lord; I have not been wanting that Way: 92 

I hope your Lordſhip will find my Character Anſwer. + | 
Coſm. 1 do not doubt it. For the preſent be conſtant in my Family; z 


will ta ke care of you. 
Petr. Your Lordſhip binds me everlaſtingly. | 
Coſm. Be near to mind me at the Dukes return, of ſomething 1 wou d 


employ you in, to your Advantage if you undertake „„ 


Petr. I ſhall my Lord. 

Coſm, Follow me then ; I will take orders for your Bedertolanient. F 
1 Exeunt. 3 
Euer Gaſpil, Lieutenant: - 

Lieut, Prithee 9 be perſuaded· Ib | [A oa 
Enſ. Heark you Theodore, you wear a owns Joifepes? * fu 
Lieut. Ves, but don't iatend to uſe it on this occaſion. | T 
Enſ. Am J to be fooFd with then? You know I can meets. = 
Lieut. Thou art not Mad ? - * 8 
Enſ. No, but l can Be. q— - I ay you're wrong'd her, and in : m 
that, wrong d me; my Friendſhip that brought you together. 7 Li 
Lieut. Wrong'd her? Why I've not Debauch'd her. I f: 


Enſ. No, plague, if you had, I had never been troubled to Abend 
her Honour; ſhe'd have kept it to her ſelf then. 


Lieut. Conſider her Actions, the uſage I're receiv d. 
Er ſ. I conſider yours—a Womans arn't worth conbdering; There. | i | 


fore let me feel your Point or —— 
Eater C aptain. 


Capt. How now ? What are you two going todo ? 
Leut. 10 Fight, I think. 


ad 


apt. 


| Mouth ſti 7 


00 
cx. With one another? Have v we e not Enemies e enow | ? 


What's th' occaſion ? 


Lieut. A Woman. N 
Capt. Ev ry Fools Quarrel n nd of his ſide too ? I thought 


. 


the Quarrel had lain of your fide Theodore, 


Lieut. So [thought Faith; but he taxes me here with Breach of 


A * . and Diſhonour to one that has us d me like a Slave. 
ome, I can end this Quarrel between you preſently, by tel- 


ung de you, the Duke's newly fallen in Love with her, and means to have 


her brought to Court ; I have been foſtering thereabonts, to pick up 


News and ſome I've heard I like not. 
Gaſp. The Duke fall'n in Love with her. 3 | 
Capt. Yes, and means to have her for 2 Miſtreſs; or all's not as 


People think. 
Gaſp. VVhy, then let the Duke Fight for her : T heodore your Hand— 


chered an end of a mw Quarrel between us: -VVhat down 1 the 


Il | | 

Tieut. The Duke. e ae . 
Capt. Come, come, this is no time to waſte in Fooling there 
are things Brewiag requirea Curious Eye: I'll ſcrew my ſelf once more 


among em and obſerve. In the mean time Gaſpil, be it your care to 
find out Lord Alexus, and draw him to the old Guard Houſe, be that 


he Wag of Rendezvous. Adieu- L Exit. 
Gafp. Is it thereabouts? I am gone. L Exit. 
3 The Duke fallen in Love with her Ob, Alinds! 'Tis fo, the 
fullen Flame was but ſmother'd, not extinguiſh 4 : His Miſtreſs too ? 
There's a Thought carries Death int! VVou'd he had kept it to him- 
ſelf. Now do I know ſhe'll Tyrannize like any Devil, ſhou'd I at- 
tempt to ſee her again yet I will, and ſpeak to her: For ſpight of 
my Reſolution I find Im doom'd to Love her ſtill. 
Like a poor Captive, wearied with Reſtraint, | 
I lg wou'd get my n, but can t. | 


ö CR 
Enter - Alinda Petella. 


ret. To Court? 
 Alind. Ay, to Court Perella, wou't thou not bear me Company. 


Pet. I muſt I find, tho' had you my fears about you 
Alind. I ſhou'd be Squeamiſn and Fooliſh as you are, and ſtand between 


my ſelf, and that Preferment which ſeems to Court me: I tell thee, Fear 
is as great a WVeakneſs in a Maids Breaſt, as Cowardice in a Soldiers; 


G 2 | mine 


mine holds not a thought that calls me leſs than a Dutcheſs. 
Did'ſt not obſerve how he gaz d Perell?zz 
* Lover like indeed, moſt Amorouſſy; pray Heaven *twas - 
Aliud. Never fear, if Cupid has done but his part, and hit the Dukes 
Heart right, let me alone to defend mine; *ris a Coward: Virtue that 
flies before it is Aſſaulted: . The Duke's a Great Man; but not the 
_ firſt Great Man, Princes as Great as he, have fall'n in Love, and Mar- 
ried meaner Maids than I am —— O Girl, there are ſtrange alluring 
"Charms in Greatneſs. | | F 
Per, Then Theodore is quite caſt off?ꝰ : 
Alind. As we do Gar ments when we've new ones made, more fine 
and excellent: V Vho that had ever felt the Suns kind VVarmth, wou'd 
Live unbleſt in ſome bleak frozen Cell ?. No, no, Petella, Theodore was 
in my Eyes, a fair, delightful proſpect, but cow 8 1 
Pet. No diſpraiſe, methinks as Handſome as the Duke. Beſides, 
WW ( 
ALlind. I thought ſo once; but ſince the Duke has look d on me, 


he has never enter'd in my Head, or Heart. hut ſce——— he's 
p Enter, Lieutenant. i 1 5 
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Lieut. So, I read it in her looks already, — ſhe has Muſter d 


all the Pride of her Soul, into thoſe diſdainful looks of hers to receive 
me: Tis a Bully Quality, and may be like their Courage: Pll Arm 
againſt her Frowns, and try [ pulls her back as ſhe is going J hold Lady, 
| tis with you I'd ſpeak. n | 17 J * 1 : N 2 FR If 9285 5 . 
- Alind. Pray be brief Sir, — becauſe I've ſome Scruples, whether 

the Trouble I've formerly Pardon'd, on pretence of Love, do's not 
become Rudeneſs, after your Frank and Hearty Declaration to the con- 
trar y. | . 

2 Why faith, preſuming upon our laſt Interview; I cou'd not 
imagine it ſuch a mighty Treſpaſs, to be a little free with one who had 
declar'd her Eſteem for me. 5 | 

Alind. Twou'd have been better, Sir, before you had drawn any im- 
pertinent concluſions from it, to ve been well aſſur'd the Lady was not 
in jeſt all the while. “V 

Lieut. Or I: Come, come, linda, Perhaps, twas Love, ſeeing my 
Paſſion 1 e Ark to Be Ih, | 080 EL a 

Alina. You muſt pardon my belief Sir, eſpecially, when I ſuſpeR a 

- Man's Sence to difſemble half 10 well, — N 7 * = "re 

| h Enter 


wor * | 
Ry 00 Tv Kater Gentleman. | aved 7 r 


Gent. Ladies, T come to wait on you to Court. 
Lieut. Stand off, good Gentleman of the Linnen Manufatuure. 
Gent. | bear the Dukes Pleaſure Sir. 

Lieue, And you may bear the Lady to the Duke's Pleaſure, if you'll 
have Patience; but firft I have a little Buſineſs. Nay, 
Frown not, for hear me you ſhall—two Words, and I have done.— 

Heark you are not you Proud of being Virtuous, Alinda ?. 

Alin. VVell, what then Sir? 

Lieut. And yet, that Pride of youry, , . w'd deſtroy that Virtue —— I 
know thou haſt Ambition enough to. t thee. up for any. Pele, and 
yet a Soul that, wou'd abhor the Name. 7 

Alm. VVhat Name Sir? * TR 

Lieut. Shall I ſpeak it freely? 

Alind. Pray Sir do. 85 

Liext, A Name, that carries with ita mighty Sound — The Dukes 
Miſtreſs. Ay; there! 

Pet. So, he has touch'd her, and 'm glad ont. | Al. flies from him as 
Alind. | Propheſied you wou'd be Rude, and ſo I find you. in diſorder. 
Lieut. Shou'd I have a Suit to you for ſome poor place, 1 hope you'll 

not forget me; however i have faild in my hopes otherwiſe. 

Aind. Tis Fel; Sir; but be aſſyr „ ! In 2 0 * have no ef. 


ect on my Reſolution- 4 — 
Lieu. Can you be in erben 1 No 5 
Alind. Ves Sir. — and ſmile at my Fortune. 
Lieut. Go on then, Dye in thy Sins, and be F om ſd At like 
this will make me truly Scorn yon. Now I have done — and | 
now Proud, and moſt Ador d 1 2 \ farewel for e ever. L Exit. 4 
Alind. Ha! For ever, but he- [not ſee. it: — Come Sir ? Now 
we attend you. KY 2 [; 
| Gent. VVith all Dnty Ladies, I ſhall wait on yoo... v.24 1: Bxeunts | 
8 GE N. E. Gang en en $ 
Enter Duke, Coſmo. oor Tear © on | 


2 l 8 your Higfineſt Will remęmper me for the Gentleman 1 

ket ye of. 

Dule. I will But: are you well auf- this was the deſig? | 

Coſmo. Or take my Life sir, N an it — ſeem ſtrange 1 But 
that it is ſown ri. 12 16 79 0 97 

8 VVas it ſo near? ern cs be done ſpeedily? 
Comſo. 


| ( 46 50 ü 
- "Comſe. VVhen 1 have ſpoke sir, I bave dane my og 2 
And in that I dare be bold, however my AG MMP. 
It is not ſafe he ſtand, nor can be Sir, 6 
But with Danger to your Highneſs. 
Duke. And yet the means ? T ſeg h he i Is the Soldiers TG the Peo- 
les Joy. 
K 22 1 fear too much, — But, where he once Y 
Their Love's'wou'd ſoon Pee with bim; 3 
As Branches Periſh when the Trunks hew'd n = 
I ſpeak perhapsnow more than 0 may, be become me: ET. 
But 'tis my Zeal, Sir, in your A ih 5 
Duke. 1 do believe it; and 538 foud A 6 Ae ol 


* 
» 4 1 
% , 


Coſmo. Let him be ſent for Sit to Ge when in ſome Pte 


Angle. 
Bale. Is that a part of your Advice. 


Coſmo, The reſt III impart anon Sir. 3 
Duke. It ſhall be ſo retire and give the een Orders. 
Coſmo. Reſt on it = 80. 


Enter Bur TRY 


How now Rule, are thy D. uphters come? 70. 
Burt. Is that a queſtion, hen your Highneſs did Shen! it? 1 5 


Duke. Tis well When didſt thou viſit Albert? 
Burl. My Loyalty * me What means Jour Grace? ? 
Albert! The Hangman take him, I viſit him! | 
Duke. IIl have! nfeeci'd ro Court W 5 
Burl. Do's your Highneſs this r meg to Court ? . 
1d on be won to ſet your Court on fire. . 
Duke. It is my Pleaſure that you fetch him inſtantly. ls 
Burl. Your Grace is pleas'd to ſay fo. 
Dike, I'll have it ſo Fetch him, and ſpeedily, 4 
On your Allegiance, Icharge you fetch him. . L Exit. 
Burl. Nays ſince it is your Highneſs pleaſure, | 


And fo ſeriouſly Commanded, I will fetch him; 3 
Fho' Id rather meet a Tyger i in my way. Exit. 


Enter Alinda, Petella, Orinda. 3 
2 9224 


Orind. Come, Ladies, you muſti be Gay, and Chear ful here, 
This place was made for Pleaſure, for Delight; 
For your delight pretty Creatures: Well — in aa 
The Duke made perfect Choice; * 04t 34 I 


Such 


* 


- * 
754 


- 


| Luck Blooming $ Sweets * won d not envy him: gb Pot 
Pet. Bleſs me! Can things of his Years talk chus? [SING ics 
| By your leave pretty Y ng (ornclewan 5... ms 1 1e on ef 
Ho long have you been here?! * Yau eil 15 b 20 
Orind. A few Days, ſweet Lay. ee 0 
Pet. No longer; and Arrive at theſe Rudiments 1 1 5 1 22 
You've been a good Proficient, I aſſure you Lr. 258100 201439 
Orind. Your Servant Lady: 0% Uiw 19/90 ©. 
If my Tittle Tattle can divert ou. 1 2 80 
( For to that end the Duke bid me attend you: *f 4 
Till kis Leizure ) I ſhall be Proud. | 
Alind. We are oblig'd t'ye * umme the D uke 
you were ſpeaking on Sir. 4 ir 
Orind. Right Lady, 
Let me adviſe you a little at thank me for 4. 
When he comes, receive him not too coldiy, 
Not too much at a diſtance, twill not ſhew well 
To him, ho I know means you no —_ Honour. 
Ain. hope he means me no i uin | | 
Orinda. No ill, alas aday, no 5. ir 
Tis like he will kiſs, and play with you, or ſo WI 
Make offer of his Love, no harm aſſure your ſelf. 
Ain. What elſe ? Ill be inſtructed by ouñ9f 
Orinda. Next; for that's the greateſt Ornament of all; 
Moſt wanting in a Princes Miſtrefs: 
To Lye Majeſtically in your Rd.. 
Be often Sick, and out of Order 
When you recieve Vilit's from the Suit 'rin, Crowd, 
That make their Court, for this or that Freferment. | 
You'll have more Knees, more Eyes, than the Duke himſelf : 
And who wou d not be chis, and might? 
Pray Lady, let me lay a timely claim to your good Graces: 
Alin. Your Servant pretty Sir, But as it happens, 
Im not in that Ambitions Mood. The Duke . 55 
Wou'd Love mel find, Love me dearly too, . 
And chuſe me for a Miſtreſs 1 s 
I grant there are a Thouſand, "Thouſand WY _ 
Aud Beauties too, that wou d be glad of this, N N 
VVou'd ſtickle for't- But when he has enjoy' d 'em, 4 
And Rifled all their Sweets — VVhat are they then? 1 
V Vhat have they purchas'd but a Hated Name, 1 
T” out live Mt, rider: 2 Is this che thing "he'd have me 
Gu as ns. roo bids a poor. iggoble Price _—_ by 
0 


* 


r 
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To Ch, my Heart. alt EVE my en 0597 (+ gon - er 2 ag 
Orinda. gaeleer cretne 6-1 la 1100 Mad" bs 5 3 80 N. 
= Alin. No, no, Sir I am anche * 3 _ 25 Sp 
n Cannot be ſeduc'd this way: Tho 2 7 git og i wt gk ci no f 
. 1 look but wich the Eye of Honour oH, er ra 
Methinks there is more rorth (wichen his Greatnek * 
vl More deſerving Graces in his Perſon, elan e er l ſaw. _ 3 
Jy But theſe ends ne er will do; they are too P. 
Orinda. Come, come, „Madam, do Höt fer off rhe Dukes: Kitdiles thus 8 
you know not what his Sweetlleſs, his awful Goodneſs mar; work upon 
you. 

An. know there is more Swectneſs, more Value 
= In that Virtue he wou'd rob me of, IT vrinif- kar 

| Than in all the large Endowmeats he can beſtow. | | Aly. Or Es . 
= Pet. J hope, Sir, you are not let to betray us; 240 n 
= Methinks you look too Innocent. . 5 ” 
11 Orinda, No, Ladies; Pardon what 1 have ſaid, N — 
And you ſhall find I am not But now the Court . 
Begins to fill. Pleaſe you to Ret ire. 


wait on you. F \ 
| Alin. We will not trouble you Sir. as i 36-45 
j The Duke has made it my Duty. 1 2 | 
E. Come pretty Ladies——_ T 2 5 „t n g 01 L Fan. 


SCENE a Bl H 
Diſcouns Albert at 4 Table Reading. 


4 94; bo of 19 5 


Enter Servant beſtihs an 1c * 20 49 5 


Alb. How now! — What's thy News? 85 , 

Servant. None of the beſt I — my Lord; here ; are 8 
from the Duke, a Guard with 'em too; there's the old tutchy Loyal 
Courtier, that never coud abide you fince the en a w__ you 
your Honour. See uy Lord they're here. el! = J WE: 


Enter Bu rlardo, Guard. 


Burl. Come along, my Friends, and cloſe u 8 My Lon 
defend me, I dare not truſt my ſelf in his ae My Lord 
Alb. My Lord — — L Lays bold of bis Sword. 
* .Burl. Ha! Good Friends look well to me. Ho terrible he looks. 

Alb, Your 
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3 Your Buſineſs _— -.. + 
| Burl. Won'd it had been with an ee Lyon rather. 
Alb. You're come, I preſume, to bear me from my Houſe, which 


was my appoiated Priſon, to ſome ſtronger Hold. 
Burl. Look every way, d ye hear— If 1 loſe one Collup, ye ſhall 
_ for t. | 
Come, what Goal will ye remove me to? 
| 1221 Wou d thou wert in Hell for me, fo 1 was out of thy reach. 
No, my Lord, I come to call jou to the Duke. | 
Alb. What, with a, Guard ? 
Burl. That's for my ſelf; I know you love me not. 
Aub. Nor you me, d'ye EF 
* 2 8 No, nor cannot, leſs the Duke cou'd Love you. Look to me 
i 
Alb. Why, perhaps he does; you ſee he ſends for me. - 
Berl. Why, if he does, Ido; but tis more than I can collect yet: 
I know = Loyalty, and kaow the Duke has ſeat for you, but to 
what end I cant teil; and if it be to Hang you, I can't help it, nor do 
I Much care — Look to me Friend hilſt the Duke s pleas'd, and 
thou wert my Brother. | 
Alb. I commend your Loyalty Burlardo ; Come, we are Friends. 
Burl. Look to me for all that. 
Alb. V Vere you afraid, you came ſo Arm'd ? 
Burl. T hat was, becauſe d not be — to me ſtill. 
Ab. Come, you're Welcome. | 
Burl. Yes, as much as I look for. 
Alb. Will you fit, we'll Drink the Duke's Health. 
Buri. No, Pardon my Zeal, PI not truſt my Throat ſo. Look to 
me good Friends. 
Alb. What ſhou'd the Duke intend? ? I fear no harm, for I have done 
none! perhaps his Highneſs thinks to make me Friends, and on this 
day of Jollity, drink to a Reconciliation. 
Bel. Wou d thou wert ſous d i'th' Jaltict, ſo 1 were out of thy 
reach, 
Alb. Come, Burlerde, I attend your Command. 
+ Burl. Do't with thy Back toward me _ ſo * [ dare truſt you: 
Have an Eye tho, d'ye hear? 


DL Exeunt. 
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9 C E N E Charges. 5 
Enter Duke, Orinda. 111 ee 


Dake. And thou haſt been, my pretty Advocate? "3 
Orinda. Your Faithful Creature, Sir; 
The little Art that my untutor'd 2 
Cou'd dreſs your Praiſe in, 1 beſtow d. 

Duke. Thou art my better Angel : r 

But why do I look on thee ? There's fomerhing in thy Race J 
Bewitches me to Love thee, to Injure thee; 
For like thoſe Beauties who inſult their Slaves, 
I ftill muſt keep thee in thy weary Chains. 

Orinda. Alas! They are ſo ſweet, ſo eafie ; - Not Lovers, © 
With more Pleaſure, ſerve the Miſtreſs they Adore. e 
| Dake. Thou art all Softneſs, all Blooming Sweetneſs: * 

W hat is it makes me Love theeſo ? For ſure, 

There's Heaven in thy Face, and this the Muſick | 

Of an Angels Voice. -— Canſt thou Sing Child? 
'. Orinaa. Yes my Lord; encourag d by your Favour to Excuſe t tho 
badneſs of it. 
Duke. Prithee do. | 
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8 O N G. Duke: fits the while. 


NAliſta Toung 270 Blooming Fur, cs - 
Lovd Adraſt Adele Fler; 94 
Each the others Flame Poſſeſt, 
Flearts Exchange d, and Vows C onfeſt: 

Love was all their Tall aud Play,” Berti 1 1 5 5 
Love was all they hadto ſay; © „ anbets 
Mone were nearer Bleſt than they: . 5 5 | 
Fill Fate their joys to Sorrow turn d, 
Caliſta Died, and Poor Adraſtus Mourw'l. 


Duke... Ha Thou haſt ſtruck a Light, 
Compar'd with the Barmony of that Voice, 
That touches my Soul I1-thank thee that thou 
Haſt done it gow -—- nor can Je er forget it, ! 
Orinda. att; ! I fear I have diſturb'd your Highneſs, 
Dake, No, 


Duke. No, thou haſt not, thou can ſt not. 
W here did'ſt thou learn this Song? 

Orinda. Twas made of the Prince of Boſnia's Daughter; 
Who Died the Night before her Marriage 
Shou'd have been Solemniz d. Why is your Highneſs | 
Diſturb'd at-it ? 

Duke. 1 am not, Go, prithee retire. 

Orinda. Sure I, have anger d you, — Indeed 25 
You look Diſpleas d. 

Dake. J am not, —— Truſt me, | am not. | 

Or hy wou'd'y you ben me leave ne then? 


Duke. No, I never can 8 0 it- what bas 
Lain ſtifled in my Breaſt, breaks out af Flames again 

With inſtant violence, as tho' there were ſome Divine, 
Or hidden Cauſe in't. | 


Enter e | 


0, Coſmo, is bee come? 1 
Coſmo. He is Sir, Do's your Highneſ ftand reſoly'd ? 
Dake. I do, — Are all things ready? 
Coſmo. All, The Guards are et, the Court Gates ſhut. 


- RetireSir, and leave i it to me. He comes. 


Duke; I leave it to you: Do as you ſeem god. Exit. 
Enter Albert, Attendance. . = 


Alb. Whither d'ye lead me? Where i is the Duke? Wy 

Ha! Coſms ! I do fuſpect. „ 
Im call'd, my Lord, to the Duke; I am told 
He has ſome private Matter with me. 

Coſmo, True my Lord: | 
And of no leſs importance than your Life. 

Alb, My Life! Where is his Highneſs ? 

Coſmo. At preſent, ſomething buſie ; but for that, 
V bear the ſecret weight of his Command: 
And not to prolong it, it is thus Sir. 
Your Slights, and Miſchiefs he has born too long; 


The many ways you have incurr'd the Law, 


H 2 To 


* 


1 . — * " 3 3 = >” 
g * 
1 * 
ö EY : 
K * 


— — 


7 52 * 
To ſpeak in Neath to you: And tho' till nor; 
By the Tumultuous Soldiers, whoſe Love you have Poiſon d, 
It was hinder'd; H' has not forget, nor will he Sir. 
Alb. And thus ſays the Duke ? 


Coſmo. This, and more my Lord vos muſt prepare to Dre. ; 
A Guard there, | 


Alb. Ha 


Euter Petrucio, Guard, they ſieze Albert. 


Coſmo. Tis i in vain to ſtruggle ; you're now within our Power 
Alb. O moſt Ungrateful Peo le. Is this my Services Renard iſ 
Trepann'd, and Murder'd baſely for my Love, 


In this Unhandſome way ! -— 3 tis no Matter: 8 85 

Death is the welcom'ft preſent you can gire, _ | 
And I accept it. Yet, wou d it had not been fo ſudden; 3 

For I have many Sins to anſwer, many Offences to the Duke: 


But that I Dye Honeſt, and that his Grace will find it, 
Is my Comfort. | 0 


Coſmo. Theſe are but Words my Lord: You muſt prepare — 
Alb. A ſhort Prayer by your Ana firſt, and then. 


Coſmo, No, no ; we ſhall ſecure you for the Oy | 
Guards, you know your Orders, be careful; 6 | 
As you will anſwer it on your Lives to the Dae B F Eri. | 


Alb. Is this it? Oh I cou'd ſmileat it, tho Death ſtood dr. 5 
Poor Deluded Men; — What pity ad ata know no better ; nah 
But bleſs the Duke. 5473 23 Pen , 
And Bleſs him from thoſe pernicious Slaves that haunt him 0 ant: 
And there's an End of my Wiſhes. | 
Come, whither will you bear me? 

Petr. VVhere our Orders direct us, wy Lord. 

Alb. Lead on theg, e 
Death only terriſies the Guilty Slave, % os FS GS boat 
No Fate can touch the Hons y's or the N 5vet fie nee 8 


er 


4 | SCENE Changes | 


Euter Duke, Copa An. 


Duke. GO; 1 bs be ſccüßü' F re g 
Cofmo. Sale Sir. paſt thi poirey of getting loſe again. 

The Guards who ve Charge on him, are all. my Creatures, 

And he — leads em, 4 Perſon 3+ 1” 

I have rais' ons who hangs upon m Boun 
Duke. VVhat's your "Advice ens m _ 7 ; 
Coſmo. There's the end of all Sir: I know it will ſeem * 5; 

But when *tis done, the Cauſe ſhall anſwer for*t. 

Your Highneſs ſhall approve it being now 

VVithia your Power no Noiſe made of it : 

Your Grace may do a prirate juſtice on him: 

Nor d'ye Sir, od fafe till then: Fhis Common 

Policy directs, when public ways ſeems Dangerous. 
Duke. Ha! I will conſider on't.. I Exit. Dukes. 
Coſmo. How now, gone! So ſuddenly. too! Y Viet can dean! J. 

No anſwer 1715 PI. take . 425 7 - | 


*g Fo nes 


Esst Petrucio. 


So Sir, you hold your ſelf diſpos d. 

Petr, At your Diſcretion my Ford. 

Coſmo. Tis well Now — Kurt my Couſe of lane to lime: | 
VVhen Young rogether if in the Pol Court, e e — 
VVe both were Rivals in one Beauties Love: 5 
But having the Advantage in Addrefs, 

He won her from me to my Honours: Death: 

VVhen ever ſince my Breaſt, changing that Nobler. Flame, 

Has burnt with inward Malice; + and Hate 

Unquenchable.. This, beſides his Crimes 
Apgalait: 
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Againſt the Duke, moves in my . : 


&. 1 


Petr. 1 eaquire no Cauſe, your ad 8 Pleaſure _ 
Makes it a Law with me._ 

Coſmo. You ſhall find My Thanks : Ferefh your Comfniſſion ; 4 
The Duke's Signet—Be ſwift and hers th Execution, as you 
Hold me your Friend. 


And for your Service, the Dux Hall Thank you too. Farewel. [ Exit. 


Petr. I. fly my Lord — 
So; all purpoſes c 9 as 
This was my aim: Mees 1 Miene hee: rie is now within my Power, 
If my part runs LEE partly to e 
As well as 1 8 mg, Ends Herve a za 


Eile Gaſpil, >; 'Ligutena ne er) . 


Gaſp. Theodore, well met = wad ou. 5 th ap n la * 
Lieut, Not ſince we parted ay 
Gaſp. He's not return'd wenn. „Wemettidg bes Mapp, - 


Ente, Selgig, haftily. _ 880 wo 5 5 3 5 
Sold. Oh 8 Ad Fe aba 5p ) YI 5 have heh 


31 pr 1 "IF 3 2 


7 bs Exit. 


1 
15 


hunting you the Town mares Hp Cor e, acer ruin d elſe. 


Gaſp. VVhat's thy News? 3 | 

Sold. Miſchief; our Brave Old General! 5 

Lieut, Ha! Have they dar d to tonch hin? P 

Sold. „ l the Captain waits * att 000 ni Horſes: © o * 

Gaſp. We come 4 19 X08 T e - 7 are theſe em? 
aut we Il be with you ſtrait. 4, E. 


5 SCENE: Che. | 


Enter Alhert. 


Alb, Here have I waited in this Veſtry of Death, 
VVith tedious — conn” ae} but neither FARE, 185 


a ee with offended 3 Heaven: Ec 
te The: o 5759: 1 
Unlocks; Now yr tis come. ani 
, i 23 ol? nn 977 
3 oe" Sane ne % you 25 % %% „„ 
9e bs ; iS HisN Hin tt err 
„ 10 n 23bitnd ein „gs 1;; Ener 
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e 
Enter Petrucio. 
ow 1 (nk, * Lorddip will pardon my Meſſage. 


Alb. Ido. — re, 14 know It.» yon re come to tell me mot 


Die. 
Petr. Even fo my Lord; here is the Duke «Warrant for 2 


Alb, I thank his Highneſs 31 know the Signet, and will obey it 


Petr. Vou are ſatisfied my Lord. 
Alb. Without exception Sir; I hop'd for better, but! am Old, un- 


fit to live: Then what at Sh How is the manner of your Office ? ? 
Petr. His words move tie, I muſt be ſudden: In this Diſguiſe he 


cannot know me — I'll try, him - _ my Lord, are you 
an,, : 


Aub. I am i 
Petr. Fall! then ak 5 5 oil. "far ed ger under ane in of the World, 
and that 1 may merrit your roiveleſ by do 0g. uſtice to your Me- 


mory; are you Guilty of the Heavy Charge laid on yo, or not. 
Alb. I cannot Anſwer, becauſe I know not my Accuſation. 
Petr. That you'defign'd to 2 the Army, ſieze the Duke, aud 
do ſome Violence private ou his Perſon, . 
Aub. Ha! Thou haſt ſtruc data with a Shaft of Thunder ! 
Petr. On the 1 Honour of Le it che "my Lord, or 


"na 7. 25 
Alb. No then; on the Faith and Honour of a Soldier, 


Nor dares hate a Thor ht ſa h wo 24. 1 
Not dares Hel in Web T 19859 dete 17 0 24 151 
Petr. Give me a Token then i ay Lord, 


credited, if 1 ſa repo bebe then f dur: 
Alb. There! ( For now thou haſt it n A generous Cauſe 24 


Take that Jewel, which next my pr 1 ever Yalu'd moſt. | 
Ule it to thoſe Noble Ends, tht wilt deſerve 


All good mens Commendations and my Forgivenck, y Takes TY 


» om his Breaſt. 


Petr. By this I am convinc'd ; „I Eno this Jewel nothing cou d raviſh. 
from him but Death. That was all my Lord, but your Forgiveneſs. 
Alb. Thou haſt it on my Soul, freely: Do thy N 17 
Petr. No my Lord; I mean to turn it how, to nher ends 
This Villains Office put on me, does diſguſt me. 
Alb. 1 wou'd not take my Life from thee, Lam thy Enemy. 
Fetr. And be ſo ſtill my Tos: I mean to ſave you 
Or periſh in your Preſer vation. 115 5 * 2 ui 
1 hen be not Scrupulous to accept it ee. „ 
brom one that bluſhes now at his ale © Employ ment. ". ns 


. >; 2#£ i * 


6 bem b ho the . 
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| - th. l generous ? > 


Petr. Good my Lord, not trifle ; time is precious. 

Alb. Ves; I do accept it, in bopes tf the Lite thou giv” ſt may produce 
an opportunity of Gratitud' 
Fer, Think not of that now: my Lord, [ pray den. This Token I 
will keep ſtill, that ſo l may gain. credit of your Death. 

= I wou'd have it ſo. 

Petr. Come my Lord Ill 1 4055 Guide. | . 
Alb, 1 am Govern d——. „ « 8 
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SCEN 3 Changes. 


Enter Gaſpil. 
Here the Captain bid me wait to OED entrance if need were: 1 


$4 


ke no ſigns yet— Well; tis a Joes * to live in this; How the 


Patridge Chuckle together? [ [ Peopleerefs che Sage. 
Shouting, 4 4 | Noiſe without. 


Enter two S ervants belonging fo the 0 oart. 8 


1. Serv. How now! What Thundring s that ? 8 

2. Sr. Oh ! Fellow, a ſad time we ſhall all be truſrd up; z me- 
thinks I have the taſt of cold Iron in my Stomach already: The 
Soldiers in height of Fury for their Old General, bare broke in, and 
Threaten deſtruction to the Palace; to all. 

1. Serv. What ſhall I do? I have not faid my Prayers this Twelve- 
month. ( Noiſe again. J Heark! | 'Ler's down in the Cellar and 


hide us. 


3. Serv. No, no 3 that will be the firſt place they run to; Heaven 5 


n CExcun. 
Serv. Away, away. 


: Noiſe within. 
RET fire! 
n — the Palace! 

| Eurer Alinda, Petella. 


- Fer. Bleſs me Alinds, what will become of us? 
Sure you're enough of coming to Court now. 


Alind 1 


420 l I ſhall be Pride-Sick no more 9 
ET 
This and I Dike's Deſigns Kaye — cute 


Heark, the Noiſe comes this ws 7H ee gs 
0" HR 5 e le, haha e jo fir. A* 41 101 57 
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* e 4 8 nl. 
1 Enter two ll, es lle, 5 


41 „* 8 _ * 
GY ee Ie Mok 235, 


3 L 7 
1 2 as : 8 


os Sod. The Daws are all Ma, bots Face: to ben 

2 Sold. They H out anon, when they find it warm: 
Hay, who are theſe! A Brace. of right Court: Birds, ready diſh'd up 
tc 


00. 
1 Sold. Theſe belong to Geng fine Lord now; a Covey on 'em, at 
| leaſt he has to keep the Pamper'd Fleſh gpder.—— Hons you, what 
1 Grooms Feather-Bed are you going ta hide you jn'(2n-* 
Alind. Good Gentlemen, do not harm us, we are 8 Maids. 
2 Sold. What d ye here then? You have your Trades: no doubt, Ho- 
neſt Ay, ay, well try your Honeſty." ©" 
Pet. Pray, good Gentlemen, we not belong t'oth? Poe 
1 Sad. That Wench will lie well Pl warrant ffs -the has not lira 


po long at Court for nothing. ; © ROTH 1.40% Pl 
Pet, Indeed Gentlemen. 1 eee ak 
| 2 Sold. Yes, yes, we are Cent, and Geaticitien that ein teach 
| you our Exerciſe.” Come, come, come along — Nay, aeg 
ſhan't ſave you. = 
. «Cl 22045 23 21 Hourlgitt 1 7 el 20 GOL G 
. vIIS VO. 41 it 2. tof EE 961. 2 Tur, EI . . 
5 | v.42 ti 3 8 2 5 5 01 Ee v 
Pet. He here. f sure Heaven ſent him to our Deliverance. TEAR 
1 Sold. — wil you calf a Die 0 30 


Mind. If I muſt be oblig d then) free! me ; From this via ad be: me 

out o th Court. 
Ta. And take our Thanks. 
"> | Lient. 1 
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by Lr. I take no Pay m_ es Ike f 
4 to Stem the Torrent that comes row. he br ; 
0 wy Court, _ art Conduct yo TE you, 1 
to follow me Ladies. eum. vi 2 

Few. in thoſe ont fes, Fi be Abe 196 e 
the Guard we've plac'd there. Your Servant. . 
Alind. Not ſtay to take my Thanks —he ne er ſhall have 'em—wou'd | 

1 had ne er been oblig d to him. 

Pet. Troth ſo dont Come, will you go - ll ſecure one. 


Alt, Nay, MY * Able n me SN neee welt off DE Hreunt. 
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Fed * - 
Burl A denn; 0 theſe Soldiers, what will they do? 5 
Due. Murder him Baſely an curely, within m y.own gas 
too Where $-Hopgpn then, j begin to fear 10 Ja Villain: 8 
Burl. Said your Highneſs ? * 10 , My = vat 2 
Dake. That Coſmois a Villain. What think thoy Bow A d 
2 Burli. Think? VVhy-as your Highneſs thin ares Chink.0- 
kherwiſe 3 Fear, ſaid your Grace,? I think eas time ho dre ai 
Duke Vet he may be honeſt too. 0 are nnd 
Burl. VVho doubts it, if your Highneſs thinks ſo. deacon 
Dake, And this, but the effect of Zeal and Loyalty. 
—_ It may, it may; 250 Grace is x eiten. | 
Duke. VVhy thou know'lt not the cauſe makes me think ſo. | 
Burl,” Nor care; if your _—_ think ſo, 'tis cauſe enough, 
And he's a Traytats!;C 140 Oni: noi 9292 Yon oh wn” 
Dxke. Thou 'rt Ceremoneons. 5 fo h li nene ini. A! 
. Bath; Mhy truly, thank my Creation, Ewss ever „ 
Of, your Highneſs mind from my Nativity. >. „ 
- Duke... VVhat thinks thou of Albert. t hen? . 7 
Burl. Think? VVhy truly, I fear not Nen e, e 
There lives not many better Better! It 1 758% ben l „bine 
Nay, few fo Good, ſo Loyal, as is Albert. . vac Hiw 3 is et; 
Duale. Thou haſt thought otherwiſe. - . 
Barl. Twas when' your Highneſs thought 4 ; take me HM: too... R 
Duke, | have not ſeen thy 2 s ſince e they.come to Court; I 
ne ave heen made welcome; — [ Exit. 


Burl, Why 


Burl. vVhy wren wait our HighneG Pleaſure; EN, 
A couple of young Baggages, "do the x,, „ 
Think N were made for their own ordering 2, 2 — eee one 5 a - - 


Fo s\ 411 
1 os 248-2566, by 115 Wh Of adult 
= 
Enter Duke, G,, e 


„ nba! IF Ic | home 1785 0 Dore 111 


Duke, So ; Carried you my RN lt N to dete re 9368 307 


| Gem. Yes Sir uud agißied they will n K be Aten . 116 7 
There they ſt ad. Al Self the oh e or 
Before enz, unless their General be fafe 2 9 5 8 
1 minded em of their Duty; which yy wh . 
I hazzarded my Life, had Hor N 8 


Officers known me. Good Sir 1d dee ag Wai 
Duke. What ſnou d Ido? 
Gent. Reſtore the General, and do ſome noble thing 

To Honour him: Alas Sir; cou'd you truly ſee. 
Duke. Go, let it be fo — Carry my Orders to Lord cue. | 
Cent. I thank your Grace — I ſhall be a welcome Man. [ * 

Dude. Sure there is ſomething in his Words; N moye meſo: - 1 
Duke. Go Burlardo, go you too, and 85 done gan rod T 1 
Burl, Marry ſhall I, III A him. „ 21 L Err: 


1 4 rh 


> I 7611 244.5 

(eli. 1107 G0 T1562? rel 5 1 57:30 

3 Enter two Servaiits,: leading mo Orintac” 4 £2 nl 
gba W dn BELL ann FA ; os Tue (6 ihe 1 2% 
i Serv. May't Pilghe Yo 5, this Youth eil 527 
Thus Faint — Bleeding pa the. L6þ Ain d Stairs; Teh 1 
Who beg d we ah wor? yo ae 5, 
Ban artüpucht pr Fer a in? Rot of rin 1 . 
n A little faint, I've Bled too much: 10 bogen <a 


Date. Too much thou haſt indeed ——=Giren me to know, 
Who has done thee this deſpightful Miſchief 

Orinda. Alas, tis hard too tell- Aid the Heady —_ 
The boiling Rage, and Fury of the Soldiers, 
Breaking throughall the Wards your Palace —— 

And bearing like a Torreat all be re, em? 0 
Crying aloud, give us our General, BY 1 
Or Death to all we meet z. dene ale; Pe a. 
A faithful Hand ſtruck here, accu \ 2 004-112 8. 
As the Cauſe of all their Genttats re 8 88 
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Dale: Alas, thou wert no cauſe, thou coud't nothe;! nt 


No, twas ſwol'n Malice, cauſe Jond thee:: cr nw 09 hui T 
And Curſe me further if I not Revenge it. 
Orinda. Do's your Highneſs hate me then ? | 
Due. No, thou ſha't. find I do not. 17 
Orinda. O! Let mie find it in your Bichneſs Mercy, 
In rc. _ 2 1 1 
For fure he's th' example of a 9 0 70 zu 0%, c 0 þ4G 
All Faith, and Loyalty; then be N won. 3 25 a: fg ON ” = 
To injurehim. is Wrong 92 517 lake 110 p. odT 
Duke. Ha! Do'ſt thou Plead lan hin to bene be 
Orinda. I grow faint q 
Bear me to touch your Gracious Hand a while, 


And Seal D POOL Hort Ser vic with Rin. 1 8 15 RR ff. 
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Gent. They're ſent for Sir. . 


Dike. Why are Deaths Meſſengers ſo "OY ? 
Bear him ( but gently on your Lives ) 


Into th* Appattaiens cantignous to mine. ix 
Fly ſome for able Surgeons. { Exon. y with Orinda. 


Gent. May't pleaſe you dir, within the Ci 33 
A kind of en wg TN a hallow 175 23 g a 5 3 
Conſecrate by Prayr, W mk the Peaple e e lt 
Wondrous Cures. 2 
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Duke. Let . „ No unds ts ls nh na, : rf wm - 14 
So he reſtore his ann, 61 22l vt erate: it. Cent. 
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How now ? 
Gent. Oh ! Sir, too late" too late! Y | your Orders came bes hte; F 
The General! the Brave Old General! _ 1 

Duke. Ha! They have not dard to touch im! : ES uy 
Gent. Alas Sir, too ſure ; There i is an C leer, 1 0 5 55 
A Villain I ſhow'd lay, confeſſes it, , 1 
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Braving 


Lewy 

Braving the Deed, and vexin Lord Cote for Rewara's 
Who throws. the T wok off, 125 Fae with Death: | 
Which long he N Por oe for nom the e 
( Who like ſo many 18 ling und teur) | 
VVith Bloody. Ovtcrys, t lis, FobtIte] de 03 nil,“ „. le 
Denouncing Death on 1 ut mach Lei l, 2008 EPS HG: 7 
In their Fury, ſome Miſchiefto your Perſon, | 
The Cry comes on: Good Sir provide for x You fafety. * c . 


Au NN 1 dar 
e ill Il deſcte e 2 wein wort. 


— 
— 
* 


| Burt 
. Within, > \br one Care not a Life: | 
ä 5 : ml. 


ave is | 
e Enter Niro bun. 
OF Fi 51400 a hi: IWB3 + 


Alexus, Cap aptain, Laurel, Gaſpil, 80 Albert D a. 
like an ordinary C "tein, e N on 
the other 1 * oc 10 9 921 601 3 't 07 


un u- col nog Ie, of f 2 
Ot 11 M4 7081 is lowet OL 
Burl. My 5 Loyalty del me, how tice aber 
Capt. Strike; ſtrike'dowa the Slave. -- 
Aiex. Stab him, even at the Dukes Fi et. oo 
2 3 + 6 1 1 21181 _ — _ Woe 
Ga et me come at T7 Ns 
yr, 3 V'Vho's he, that: 16 ſcornin Ff Gorniag Royalcy, 4 unma 
Preſence ſpeak. thus. ien Wor! 311 
Alex. He that dares ask a Wounded Bisse back; 
A Murder d Father 


Duke. Sei rg age have wy Nr $any wrong done him 7 


ur That Villains Confeſſion, and more 3 this A which I know: 
too we 
Duke, Speak Slave! "who ſet. thee. on- to this? 
Petr. There was my Warrant? cus, the Dates r. 
Duke. Ha! Abus ' d our ee too! 
Oh moſt accurſed Villain. Y . 
Sold. Let us have Juſtice.. 5 
Dale, Who's he that calls for joſtice E pts me,, 
For Em a Murtherer; 2 Murtherer of my Fi riends, 
Of Virtuous Men Come, why dye not ſtrike: 
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Tas 1 Murther'd your Seneral. % „ x 
Capt. Believe me Sir ns D ke nie 01x37 us £930] 52 SU A YA 
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bargen ue Sir, we ax his for Jyſice ae W e de 
Duke, On me it lies : Fr eee e ee 6% 
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Suffer d a Villain to abuſe it,—757 0 
| SI ELLE ; eO ybooid <1 V 
; pans _— good Many, ON MA. e fn no 2 eat? 
Ab. Do I live r hf tit? Ohg Raf er en die nods at 


How have 11 vod. Jer 3 - . . 
TO ve 49 d, andife We 1 ei eule. 
= 12 If 078 
Alex. My Father 1.18 1 > n 
All, The General! * 1 401 Fi 85 At. 
Duke. Riſe Albert | I'm glad it is no worſe: 2 HY 
Riſe to 1 ever Honour'd Man. Ty | 
Capt. I cannot hold my. Eyes run der with joy etr. retires. 
To this happy a . OTH ff W a 
Gaſp. I feel ſomething like a peel'd Onion too. ; 
Her. Sure this will Thaw the Duke's Frozen Heart to him. 
"1 giveyou Joy my. Lordecr ©; nn UXSLE. 
Au. You are ba I Rand much Engaged to“ W) hh e a 
Burl. Ay, and to me too, I aſſure your Lordſhip. .. s ed 
Hor. I hope your Grace will now look truly on him. | 
Duke. Yes Horatio, and wear him like a Jewel at my Heart, for. | 
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I have try'd his Worth. OR e271 9992 YIIGgut IM an 
Burl. Ay; I knew your Highflefs wob'&'find-him'tonedaye xc.) 
Duke. For Coſmo, I've found him a Villam , i 0532 eld. 
A fly and moſt pernicious Villain; that᷑ Hd Serpent ) / 4, | 
Foſter'd in my Boſom to Poiſon all my Vittubs>i00 2m 33.1 ch. | 
But where's he, who through LOVE Hf Sratitdde %%% hit | f 
Preſerv'd him: That we may ſome how Honour him. q 2205) 14 
Ad nor D32000 SV Aer 2:16 1512 3H vb. 
; | | ; | 1 191327 1b A A | I 
Re. Enter Petrucio, having throyWuff his Des uiſald 
1 ? e n e! Nn? IT ' BS 'f ö 2b. 10 10014 moat 
i Bauer di iin eniglli e HT atm 
Ves Sir; I know my Life is forfiet to your Anger; A247 001 
But now ] ſhall unfold what I have tohg © - 2+ i 214? ie 
Been Burthen'd with. „ WEWIEV/ 7 eh Df 
Al. My Brother! Moſt Welcome 25 KG 
Petr. No, I have a greater welcome yet. See here, 4 Nom 0 
If not dead to all your Memories 2 
Here is a ſight will ſtrikeye all. [Steps te rhe Scenes, and brings in Orinda 
f | | 4675 7-2 7 ws i Night- Comm Hir, Ie aſe. | 
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I ſland for ever hound t ye. 
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Shame and Joy ſo ſtruggle in my Breaſt 107 xs 


I ſhall diſſolve to Air. bull! od oval tefs 17s 


Alb. Welcome my Child; welcome as eee 91 | 
7 Nd Oriats. 


Duke. I apnopnfdundedy' =ndved-athand $510." ' 27811 bas voy r 2 eoD. 
Why was ſhe thus conceal'd ?  S'ﬆ 2 and rind aue. 
Petr. Your Graces . 1 211 3 81 | 
Fearing yout AngergSirz :wou'd make uraſh,, ' (Love 
And that you won'd not ſpare farſearch las 5: | . tea! vet rei Oc 
No ſafety then berſoath a of mine ge _ 2 * — 85 1 


In th” Habitof ouths and for his Sen, 11 17 SY 27 WJ | as "A N 


L left her with a Neighbouring Sent leman . a: Friend, 


Dirulging ſhe was taken by the Enemy; 
Which paſs'd for truth: Till for ſettne fe days paſt: 
As dangerous Capſts} anuſt have dangerous Cures, 57 895 
brought her hither, and fframꝰd der as Captire Page; 5 07 vi 
With all the Circumſtance f has told. egy 
In hopes at length. to remove an old Sore. 13130 * 1 s 
Duke. Ha! My Boy Orinds! But why do I inquire?” 
He was Orinda in my Heart before. [ The Duke, and Orinda, gaze 1 


Capt. See with what eager Glances there Eyes meet, each other. 


Petr. My ſelf in a Diſguiſe ſought ſhelter here, 
Aad the better to ſerve the-ends 1: 2 =; 
Got Entertainment with the Lord Cog * ju] £19 03 


Wherel knew. moſt the;Danger-lay';- 33517 Un ne. 
Who fed me with his Bounty, to a p po Talat ive 22 
Baſe and Bloody; and happily no otd err 
Had the Office, 'twgsto. chat you owe your Generals Life: 
Dake. Was it he l. Is 


Aub. You ſorpriꝛe me it was a Brothers part indeed;: l. 
I 1 Fetrvcio: 
Dake, Se we. do all Go fone. this Traytor:. 21 
Was this the Cauſe he d find A damn d one ſure. 
Gent. He's taken Sir but ſuch a fear ful Wretch⸗ — * - 
Dake. Let him be brought. But yet we are not all right; 
I have a pardon ſtill to ask, land that is here: = Orinda. 
Welcome moſt injur'd Maid. Horw ſhall I look on you? 
How recompence thoſe Wrongs I've caus'd? Oh Orinda. 
Orind. Rather, thus humbly let me Kneel and Beg, 
A Thouſand, Thoyſand Pardons from your Coane 
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What cou'd I wiſh now ? And —— a lucky Thought, LAſe. 
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Dome; you and I have Lov'd: — il wwe v dos ſorgotz 5 
Or that's a Tat, isea diy reg a 0 rote aus 2.7 v 
The Prieſt ſhall teach it us. : 


Soldiers, ſee here your Prince 


And uſe em Nobly. 
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Me 0 hope «Glimpſe Royal 


"A poor unworthy Maid, not worth pour care, pls: 201 Fol. | 9 9 e 2 
No | percievem fault, tho' Love be blind; S, 43A or2v!0ltb Nadi T 


Enough: for me to b your humble Crenture. 14 itt o yy . 
Dulce. Thou faire m: more 45 
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101 bie 222650 1 1150 7 Apr 
Alb. Kneels J O ! Hegp not on niy Head, my Aged Head, Hark 1034 
So many Honours, I ne er ſhall ive:topay:: foi b row woy hs bat 
Duke. Riſe Albert; the next Sun mal de nit Auel td then. 


(Al.) Long Lite the Dube, an Datchoſs + { It 1 
Burl. And mark me Gentlemen, if ſhe make not voiglavig 
The beſt of Princeſſes: : Moft:excellents i 1; : 1 e aid s 
And Beauteous Lady —;Dutche;;:Þſhogt have a. PSOTSE ED, 2A 
Suffer me to kiß your Graqidtshand;! pour Highneſs: | + 5 
Shall know me ſoon — My Loyalty ſtands ſair ith” Court, 987 15 ch 4 
* reh now? Here r 25. on = 
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Oh! Are you come —— Ainds, oe 32 0 eo bn 


Your Allegiance to the Dutcheſs. Stani 200 


Duke. Alinda, my pretty Miſtreſs moſtwelcome 3" 75 (bit 7 
The Court will want your kindly pr eſence o ei ffi rain Þ } 007 


And wear thy face of Beauty — kr u videos das e bee olti bus 178 


Here m' Orinda, as the firſt kind preſent Ican me O S117 581 
Recieve this pair of n * take — 1; e 
| L Women, - Adveſs in dumb . 
Gp. What is thy Heart i in thy Hoſe a 5 05 Pox ſpeaks 19 107 bet! 
And bid him give what's his own wer t 1 Ane 


What dumb! death! an Aſs wou'd kick, or wy ie or fomemat. 


Duke. What is't you mutter Soldier? ſpeak freely; 
Is there any thing you wou'd ask yet for 10 Laa 
Your General, or your ſelves ?=— None ſhall £0: hence” afl | 
 Unſatisfied to day. . 1 30 n A WW 


Gaſp. Why look you there's. | LS 3: th. : LM. mos: rb 4 
The Duke ſpeaks like a Gentleman. | C187 tary. 
Capt. Give me leaye to tell your Highneſs, 1 think A ebnen . 
Thnow the Cauſe — e eee int eim 15 5 200 1 
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This Soldier; (and oh my word a good one, TN | 
I have ſeen him try d in every ſhape of danger ) 
| Has long ador'd that Fair and Beauteous Maid, 
Alinda there—— and faithfully has ſerv'd, 
Thro' all the flights and caprices of Love. 
And that he may deſerve her, he's a Gentlema n, 
And none o'th* meaneſt ſtock o'th* City. „„ a 
Dake. Come hither Alinda, - Doſt thou love this Soldier? 
Alin. 1 do not hate him Sir. | 1 | | 
Duke, What ſay'ſt thon Burlardo ? | | 5 
Burl. Say, why, as your Highneſs ſays, who dares ſay otherwiſe 
Say quotha ? Shall any thing be wanting, 
To Crown the upſhot of this joy ful day? _ 
4 Gafp. So here's a Matchluckily clapt up — «0 3 
T Alt the Horſes in the Duke's Stable wou'd not havedrawn him to't elſe. 
Burl, Come hither Girl—Here Soldier — take her, and d'ye hear, 
to make the Duke amends, get him ſome Soldiers 
Duke. And to encourage him —— I make him a Captain. 
le,, J All Goodnefs bleſs the Duke, 3 etruc ſpeaks le 
| Gaſp. Then you are catch'd at laſt Madcap. 
Alin. Oh! Imoblig'd to your good will Sir. 
Ti Duke, VVas it ſo ! — Bring in that Petrified - 
And moſt Pernicious Stateſman | 
III have his ſhame as open as his Villanies. L Coſmo, 5s brought on 
| Guarded. 


*. 


- | | Open the Door there, to that Private Chamber. 
SCENE Draws, 


Aud diſcovers a Block in Mourning, two in Vizors as Execas 
tio ers Attending, 


Burl. Bleſs my Loyalty what means this? 
„Dale. Behold Soldier's, the Death h' had ſecretly 
| Contriv'd for your General, unknown to me, 
Abus'd my Royal Signet. 
- . Coſmo. Thus 1 am trap'd, and now I feel my fault. 
Duke. Therefore it is but juſt we make this | 
1 The manner ok his own Execution. 
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